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The Actors names. 


le King.. 

'T "Antonio, a Count. 
Machvile, a Count, 
Alcrz0 . 
Fullgentio C1 hree Spaniſh Cotonells. 
Pandolpho 
Petruchio, Governour of Filford. 
R1y1m0nds a Moore Generall of the F rench Army 


Leonis 
hree French Colonells. 


Gilbe?ty @ 

Firenz9 

gcbaſtiano, Tiruchios Son in the diſguiſe of a Ti 
cal'd Giav in#0 1n love with Evade. 

An old Tayler. 

Virmine his man. 

Captaine of the Bandetty. 


Two | Ru fſtans. - 


Philippa the Moores Wife. 
Auriſtilla, Machvils Wife. 
Evadne, Antonios Silter, 
Aurelia, Sebajtianos Siſter. 
Nurle attendant to Evadve. 


Attendants, . 


"Lind Pi” 


pun penity ctr | 


- Mlerxo, | | vi corn Iumowoy froM wi 
DJ ama 9 | 1uoiigW 
Fe... Ful, Sigior Alera.! e414 ** 
==> eler. Heore, Q 
(CNED. Pay. igniors: well-met: : | 
— The. lary morne has ſcarccly eros TY 
To entertaine the Sun z, {beſtill retaines - 

The Mlimy tin&ore. ofthe baniſht night: T 
I hardly & could, diſcerne' You. C 260T 
Aler. But you appeare freſh asa CiryBridegroome,. | 
» That has ſign'd his'wife 4, warrarit forthe ' 12401 [ 


£ 


> Grafting hornes ; how fares Belinda, 1 1; ws 


1 | Aker tho weight of ſopweh. G2; you lzy wichhor: | cu 
L 


Tonight; come, ſpeake, 4 yanmben 
Or 05 pawn'd a Collony of « 
Or an imbroydered Belt?' or ve you tane/ | 
The Courtiers tricke;tollay $ ur ſword'at 1 
Or perhaps a Feather ?i*twull ferveintra 
To returne her Ladiſhip; #Faniie, or fo. == 

Pan, Y are merry, 
* Ful. Come be+free, 
Lerwe modeſty for women togild 
Their pretty-thriving Art of plentitude, 
To inrichtheic Hasbands brows with 4 Ws 0d 
A Souldier and thus baſhifull } # + 
Poxe be open. 
Pan. Had I the Poxe good Colonell, I ſhould ſtride 

Farre opener thenT doe: /\ 

But pox o'the faſhion, _* 

Aler, Count Antonio, To them enter Antonio. 
' Ful, Thb he appeare freſh as 2 bloome 

That newly kilt the Sun, adorn'd with pearly 

Drops, flung from the hand of the roſe nger # morne, 

Yet in his heartitves a whole. Hoſt of valour. | 

Pan, Hee appcarcs 
Aſecond Mary. 
Aler. More powerfull lince he holds Wiſedeme 
And Vallour captive, Whilſt they ſalute Antoni 
Ful, Letus falute him, nters C ond Hand. 
AMach, Ha how cloſe they ices, 


And -cach ambitions were to loſe: his ito';-" op 

So it might purchaſehima longer being 3 Its 

Their breath ingenders-like two peace Ul winks, 
"That joync a friendly league, ae xorgint® : 

With ſilken muſic ke}. £281.91 

I may paſſe by and fearcebe ſpar'd 4 looks; 

Or any clfc bat yong Antomo, 


- _—_— thy ſcor ing Den engaecon miſchief” 


My 


As if they heard a wingedthunder-bo chreac/s: his death | 


-— 


7 


þ | 


| | . At your beſt lk 27 


The*Rebellion. 
neyer pleaſe olſc 'all will not doe, I muſt-take it home, 
for no = but to bring 1 r agaioe next morning; Wee 
Taylors are the men ſight 0 'the: Proverbs, Ladies canriot 
live withour, It is S TINT 
That pleaſe them beſt, in their commetiity : 
There's magick ip our habits, Taylors. cats | - 
Prevaile *bove him, honopr ile qdelt of — 

Evad, Bid him draw neexec, i 

Nr, Come hither love, fivect chucke!. 

My Ladyc calls, | 


Gio, What meanes this woman? fans ſhe loves me too, - 


Taylors ſhall {pced had they. no $ongues to, Wooe': 

Women woa'd ſuc tothem,--; CLFELOA 
Evad. What have you done it now? - | 
Gio, Maddamyour gowne by my induſtry. 

Is purg'd of errours, JEmolvit 4 
Evad. Lord what a ncatc methodicali way you have 

Tovent your Phraſes; pray-when OR FSS CAVLNENCS p 
Gio, What meane you Madam-;!: ::- (h 
Evad, DoRor I meane, you ſpeako fo phyſicall;: 
Nur, Nay Madam 'tis a youth, I praiſe 'my ſtars: 

For their kind influence, a woman maybe proud on,” - 


And Iam, | 103 6 31626 9003 001% 10G H41%3 0/7 
O'tisa youth.in int,a new:2Adpuie;.: UNEMIMor . 
And I could wi hmy glaſctells ac BY 
I'me wondiousfa C, bi WCreA Fenn for him;:: 

Gio, OTady, you arc more fairer by farre. 


Near, La you tncere Madam. 01 OV7 THT O7 $3 k Na 
Go, Where art thoy.man,'axt thou transform" dt % 


Or art thou growne fo baſe that <1: 

This redieulous witch ſhould, thinkc: Iloveher = | 
Evad, Leave us. O 2:3 
Nur. IT goc ( «7 ? "Ml 

Ducke, Ile ; here anon; -., 114177 2b Gt e 7 

I will Dove, { 


" Exie  5Of1) 


* & o\ FT? 
T be\ Rebelbon. 
Prote& me man-hood; leaft my-glitted ſence © 
-Feeding withitch an eapfer appotic on” Fo 
;Fourrare beauty, breaking the fliges,; * by 
Burſt into a flood of paſſionate teare&s;* © 
I muſt, I will en fone thoagh's 
Deltroying clapiframJbye+ Arrillery were the reward ; 
And yet dull-daring firby yoarfivour nos | 
He muſt be more than ſa AGE canattempt | aſide. 
To injureſo muckifpot (afle innbcerices”? 
Pardon great ET the thought of ſuch offence. 

Evad; Wihicn Sabaſtianoxlad in'conquering ſtecle, 
Andin xz phraſe able t6Kkill; or from a cowards heart : 
Baniſh the thought of feare ; we'&ne;' © 
Won not ſo much uot my/Taptive foule” [ 

As this youthgfilence' does's- -// £ aſide, 
Helpe me ſome power out ofthis tangling maze, 
I ſhalkbeloftroIfÞ, 1555) 007105011 035) 
__ Gee Fearetothebrebſt! of women, to 
Build thy throne on their Ht Heatts 3; Sea” 
Minc muſt ot be'thy flave, Z ct ni FE PR 
Your pleafiite Madan, | wy 
Emgd, Lhaveacucfiosiny be ately aig, | 
No excuſe, but from thy heart a truth. , 
Gio, Command meMidamyweroit Sſecret” A 
On whoſe hinges hung the caſcinents of my life, 7 


Yet your commarid halls Dey 3 tothe alt 
Scruple, .v11;t 17 19152 30TT S 7- | q ey 
. Evad. I take your word, - OBDBIY. $7993 0" who Flat? 
My aged Nr tclls me yr: love wy 5 
Anſwer ; "es truth ? Re | LS. m” — 
Gio, She's'jaatotis; Ile try 1 I 0 a Ja 
_ As Oracle. 7 ol VB. oy 


O21. 


.Evad. ( Ha) 

Guo, *tis ſo, ile farther I love ti&' vl,” oy 
With as rich aflame 25Aiehorits | 
Doe Saints they offer prayers tov': 
' HP ven ©] 
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T be::\Rebellion. - 


T hug her memory as I wou'd embrace 


, 
WS 
# ; 


The breath of love, when it pr6tiounc'd-tne-* (| 11:77, 11) 


Happy jor-Prophetatut fhonteſpeako mp 7 : 5-7/4 


Aftcr lifegreat, even withadoration deities; '' - '-.. + 


Evad, My life liketowbobblo ith aire, ;; -* 
Diſſolv'd by ſome unchavitable winde; 2c © 


Denyes my body warmth : your braath=!1 to 573 0 [! £1:p4 


Has mademenothiggy 575 211! hos (fe farkadps | bv 
Gio, Rather let meloſe alexternalH LOGO I OTA 

Madam, good Madam: * '!!/ 120010 ym to 7: (111! 
Evad, You ſay you loveher”s : i oe LS 
Gio, Madam, Fdog/ 012! oft no nei ene gan © 

Can any love the beauty ofaſtone,'' 17000 1 1 


Set by ſome curious Artiſt in a Ring, 
But he muſt attribute ſome to! 
The File that addesunto the luſtre ?*- - . 
Yeuappcare like to a Jemme;z cut by the-” - 
Steddy hand ofcarcfull Nature, intoſtic. 
Bceautious Tablets,that dull Art, 
Famous 1n skilfull flattery,is become 
A Novice in what Fame proclaim'd him Dodor ; 
He Ccann't exprefle one ſparke'of your great luſtre, 
Madam,'thoſe Bcanties that, but ſtadied on © + 
By their admirers, are deifi'd, ſerve | 
But as ſpots, to make your red and white 
Envy'd of Cloiſters Saints, : | 

Evad, Have I ungrgtefull man, like to the San, 
That from the Heavens ſends downe his 
Cheriſhing beames on ſome religious plant, 
That with a bow the worſhip of the 
Thankfull,payes the preſerve of his life, 
And groth : But thou, unthankfull man, 
In ſcorne of me, to love a Callender of many 
Yeates. 

Gz0, Madam, upon my knees,a fuperſtitious Rite, 

The Heathens us'd to pay their gods, offer up. 
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A life, that untill now pare.knew a tag 'F SD 
Made deare beeanſeiyonioveig 1 11> 1; ," to heard 
Evad, Ariſe it isa Ceremony duc anta none vurhoryan. | 
Gio, Herellotake toote,and nate mp rank: 
Unlefſe deare goddefie you forget to-bhes 
Crucll to him adores pou ith a zeae, . 7 [ b'violuid 
ua 11 to that of Hermits, 1; », - ren * | 
vad, I baladue yag.and thas cxchangea FEST e 
Humbly upon 
' Thunder of m rothets cage d forcedvorce, 
Yet in my foulers love you; witnefſeall: 
The wineg'd inhabitants ; of ha higheſt heaven. 
Gio, If ſaddaine lightningGchs Gove 
Clcares the infections ayre with.threatry dto 
Scorch my daring foule to Cynders, if I: 5 " 
Did love you, Lady, I we 'leveyou, fpight EY 
- Of the dogged Fateg, or apytpower: | 12 07 


Thoſe curſt Haggegfettto oppoſe me. 
To them enter A | 


Ewvaad. Be thy ſelfc aggine. 
Nurſ. Madam, your Brother... 
Evad, Fyer yoy have done it dic parbroeher, Gy you? 
* Pray you take it hameand' mend it. 
Gio, Madam it ſhall be dane; Ttakemy leave. 
Lovel am madethy envy ; Lam he 
This Votreſle prayes unto, as unto thee : 
Tricia arc. Mere than wicn; ant herg's the odds, 
55" make fine Ladyes zLadyes makgyverd $ gads : 
fo they are nat men, hut farre abave them : 
| This makes the Tailers pra; then Ladtes EDT Exit 
:  Ai__ maets hun, 
| en. Wrhat's hethatpaſt ? '-. 
| Evad, My Tayhens: | 
"0. 7 Theres ſomething in his face I ſure ſhould know. 
Bat filtey to your Beads ; pray for cppagiat che Scivel J 
Whill I mount ſooe watch tower; |; 3's 


The KebeNion. 
To o're-looke our enemies [teligious Howes ue 
Commands me fight for my loy'd: Oltntecler © ite; Exit. 
Evad, Lovebids me "ap! ton his Alars make © 
A Sacrifice anher fort Taylersfake. ” Exit, 
eAlarum ner Riymond'; Phili a, Leoms, 
Gi itbetty, wel Fyrerizo, PP 
Ray: Stand. mort, iy 
Gil, Stand, 
Fir, Givethe wotd thi, els Army ft 
pay Stand, ſtand, ſtani,Rand hoe; 
Ray. bid the Drum ceaſe, whilſt we embrace our love: 
Come my Philppa, Hike thetwins of warre, 
Lac'd m our y Corflets , we'rebecome 
The envy of thoſe braine begotten gods,” 
Monldy Antiquity lifted to; Heaven : 
Thus weexchange our breath ; kiſſes, 
Phil, My honour'd Lord, 
Duty commands, I pay backs at, 
"Twill waſte mc into ſmoake ele, 
Can my body retaiine that breath, that won'd 
Confamean Army, dreft in a rougher habit, 
Pray deliver (come I'me a gentle thick} 
"no breath youſtole, * © 
Ray, Reſtore back mine ——So,goc oiech our'tent,we'le 
Have a Combate th freld of loye, with thee 
Philippa, cre we tmcet the foe : : thou art 
A friendly enemy. How fay you Lords, 
Does not my Love re, 
Like to the ſue of thebraine of ove, 
Govyerneſle of Armes and Arts, Minerva ? 
Or a ſeleRed beauty from atroop of Amazon:, 
Lords, She is a Mine of yalour,-' mag, | 
94:4 ToAehate your praiſes till like Prada, 
The mirrourof our Sexe, I make the foc © * 
Of France and ns, crouch 6K a whi wr 
Aw'd by the heaving of h hang, we” 


ind there. 


T be:\Rehellon.. 
My heart runnes trophy arme,and when I deate 

Abl low, it.Gokes a foule:; 

My ſword. flycs nimble? than thebolts of ; love, 

And wounds as deepe : $pazze, thy proud bot (hall teelp | 
why bas bequeath'd his office to my ſteclc, 


. Come on brave Lords, upon-your Generalls word, 
Phil loves no parley, like the\word. . Exenng, 


Enter Cayanang , nd Taylor , Virimine, | 
two more, 


G49. Comebullics, come, ; wee muſt forfake the uſe of 
1mble ſheeres, and; now betakeys to our Spaniſh needles, 
Stelletto blades,and prove the Proverbe lyes , lycs in his 
-*throat : one Tayler can cre fixtcenc, nay more , ofupltart 
Gentlemen, knowne by their Cloathes,, and leave enough 
matcrialls in hell to damne a broker. 

01d. We muſt to the wars my boyes, 

Virm, How Maſter, to the warres? 

Old, Itothe warres Virmine , what ſayſt thou to that 3 

Virm, Nothing, but that I hadrather b at home : O the 
good penny bread at breakfaſts that. I; ſhall. loſe 1 Maſter, 
good Maſter let me alone, to live with honelt /eohx , noble 
John Blacks. 

2 Tay, Wilt thoudiſgrace thy worthy calling, Yirmine? 

Virm, No, but Iam afraid my calling will diſgrace me; 
I ſhall be gaping for my mornings We , and dramine of 
Ale ; I ſhall ; and now and then lagk for Sapich leafe, 
or an odde remnant to cloath my baſf M buttocks 

Old. You ſhall, . 

Virm, Yes marry ; why I hope poore Yermine mult bee” 
fed,and will be fed, or Ile torment you. 

Gio, Maſter take priviledge from you: love to hearten 
-.on my fellowes. 3 | 
Old, T,1; doc, doe | ood boy.. s "Exit. 
1Gio, Come my bold Rllows, let us etetnizc, - 


For 


T be Rebellion. 


For our Countries good, ſome noble at 

That may by time be Regeltred at full; 

And as the yeare renewes, ſo ſhall our fame 

Be freſh to after times ;the-Taylers name, 

So nach trod under, and the {corne of all 

Shall by this a&t be high whilſt others fall, 
3 Tay, Come Vermine, come.  _ 
Virm, Nay if virmine ſlip from the backe of a Tayler, ſpit 

him with a Spaniſh Needle ; or torment him in the louſes 

Engin :your two thumbe nailes, Exit all but Giovanno. 
G10, The City ſeig*d, and thou thus chain*d 

In ayriefetters of a Ladies love ; 

It mult not be, ſtay, 'tis Evadze's leve ; | 

Her life is with the City ruin'd, ifthe 

French become vitorions 

Evade mult not dye, her Chaſter name | 

That once made cold, now doth my blood inflamie, Exit. 


A Second. Scene 1. 
A Table and Chaires. 


Enter ( after aſnoute crying Antonio, ) the Governour 
and Count Machvile.. 


Gov, i aa PF TMetririna 2607 1 
HE take their ſpacious throates;we ſhall c're long" ' 
. L Be pointed as aprodige ; © _ 
Antonio 1s the man they loade with praile, 
And weſtand aga Cypher to advance 
Him by a number. mgner, | wo 
Mach, Now Hachvile plot his ruine, :.- :- «fide. 
It 1snot tobe borne; are not;you our 
Maſters fabſitude? then ma ould he | 
| 3 


Uſurpe 


Sw ie 
A — =- 
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The Rebellion. 
Uſurpe a priviledge without your leave, 
To preachunto the people a Dottrine 
They onght not heare ; 

He incites 'cm nat to obey your charge, 
Unleſlc it be to knit a friendly league 
With the oppoſing French, laying before 'em 
A troope of fained dangers will mfae, 
If we doe bid "em bartle. 
Gav. Dares he Uoerhis >- 
Mach. * Tis done: alrcady ; 
Smother your anger and you ſhall ſee, here 
At the Counſell buarde he le breake into a | 
Paſſion; ---- Which ile provoke him to," --=- aſide 


—_w 


o 
—_— — IE EEE IS SI eee ti. Ml tld 
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To them Antoxio, Alerzo; Fulgentio, and 


Pandolpho : they ſit in Comnſell, 


Gov, Never more neede, my worthy partners, in 
The dangerous brunts of Iron warre,had we 
Of Counſell :the hot rain'd French, led by that 
'» Haughty Moore, (ons whoſe ſword ſits 
ViRory inthron'd ) daily increaſe ; 
And like the Army of another Xerxes, 
Make the o're burthen'd carth. groanc at their weight. 
We cannot long hold out; nor haye we: hope 
Ouc Royall Maſter can raife up their Seige 
E're we beforc't to yeeld ; 
My Lord your counſcll 'tis a deſperate gricte.. ch 
Mach. And muſt my Tordfinde tndelaid releaſe ? 
Noble Commanders ſince that wartes grim god, - 
After our facrifice of manly lives, - © © 
Negletts our offerings, nd repayes out ſervice 
With loſſe ; *tis good todcale with policy, 
He's necrue Souldier thitdealcsheedleffebloywes ' _ 
With the indangering 6f his life; and may | 
Walke1na ſbade of ſafety, 'yet ofrethrow ** | 
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T be Rebellion. 


His towering enemy- | 
Great Alexander made the then knowne world 
Slave to his powerfull will, more by the helpe 
Of polliticke wit » 
Than by the ruffe compultion of the ſword. 
Troy that indur'd the Grecians ten yeares Sicge, 
By pollicy was fir'd, and became ' 
Like to a lofty Beaconall on flame. 
Gov, Hum, hum. > 
Mach, Sappoſe the French be markt for conquerers : 
Starrs have bin croſt, when at anaturall birth - 
{| They dart prodigious beamegsz their ipflnence 
Like to the flame of a new lighted Tapor, 
Has with the breathof pollicy binblowne 
Out, even tonothing, 
Ful, Hum, hum. 
Aler, This has bin tudied, 
Pax, He's almolt out. 
Gov, Good 'N 
But to the matters 
Your counſel 
Mach, Tis this my Lord 
That ſtraight before the French have pitcht their Tents, 
Or rais'd a worke before our City walls 
As yet their ſhips have noto're ſpread the (ea, 
We fend a Regiment that may with fpecd 
Land on the Marſhes, and begirt their backes, 
Whilt we open qurGates,and with aſtrong affault 
Force *em retreat into the armes of death : 
So the revengefull carth ſballbe their tombe, 
That did ere while trample her teeming wombe, 
Gov, Machvwile ſpeakes Oracle; 
What fayes Antonio? Ant, Nothive, 
Gov, How? Ant, Nothing. Afach.It takes : revenge, 
I ugge thee ; youg Lord thon'*art loſt, aſige, 
Gov. Speake, Aztaxia your £ 


Ant, 


—_ — _ Oe... — ot Om 
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T be Rebellion. 


Ant, Nothing. Gov. How ?, - 4nt., So; 

And could my wiſh obtainea ſadgen grant 

From yon-Fribunall, T would crave,my fences 

Might be all ſteept in Lerhe, to forget 

W hat CIlachvile has ſpoken. | 
Mach, Ha, it takes unto my wiſh, aſide. 

Why Antonio? Ant, Becauſe you fpeake oh 

Not like a man, that wete poſſelt with a 

Meere Souldicrs heart ; much lefle a ſoule guarded 

With ſubtle finewes : O madnefle, can there be 

In nature ſuch a prodegie to ſeniceleſſe, 

So much to be wondrel'at, * 

As can applaud or lend a willing carc 

To that my bluſhes doe betray I've bin 

Tardy to heare? your childiſh poneeys AO? 
Gov, Antonio you're too bold; this uſurpt liberty © ©: © 

To abuſe a man ofſo much merit, is not - ' | © 

Seemely in you : nay Ile terme it ſawcineſle, | 
Ant, Nay then my Lord, Iclaime the priviledge | 

Ofa Counteller, and will objzeR. | 

This my Propheticke feares , whiſper'd my heart: 

When froma watch Tower I beheld the French 

Ere& their ſpearcs; which like a mighty Grove 

Denicd my eyes any other objet: _- 

The tops ſhowd by a ftolen refle@ion from 

The Sun like Diamonds, oras the glorious 

Guilder of the day, ſhould dainea lower viſit, 

Then my warme blood ; that us'd od ws. like 

Summer, felt a changez Gray-bearded winter 

Froze my very foule, till I became 

Like the Pyrenian Hills, rapt in a roabe offlec: * 


My Atticke feares froze me into a ſtatue, 


Aler, Cowardly Anxtonio. 
Ful. I have loſt my faith, 
And can behold him now without a wonder, 
Gou, Axtono, yare too long and wracke our patience; 
Youry. 
4 


"Pp \\ PDP © 


Your hi vo by _ Knot 3190 ” 
Ant, Iicar” t what ? not rn growd:-eulenie 1. 
No, did the) \ barthen all oun:OdbouG 1 world rim AT ,» ns 
And [.poorok; ntly-latvi;d-athyertdobance -. 1.0 x" 
In the Mounſiers tecth, and ſtand Wd: 1:67 * 
For my Countrics cauſe ; naked, unarm'd, < p11 of 
I'de throngh their bragging Holt , and pay my life: | 
A Sacrifice to death, for my loy'd Countries Ny”. Y "3k 
Aler. Fulgentiazhou bift-tiad/loft>! otft vs 0 «A 
faith ? oit1h lit wor (a £12991 b nabiecl 0 
' Ful. Noe, i'me reformed he's valiant. i 2.:5 1:10cte 
Go, Antonio your counfſell, | 
Aa, I your comnlebL:t woe es on, LIVKE 
A», Qui focs increaſe toanunrechkon'd, SIE 
We< leſſe then nothing, ſince we have no hope 
Toarrive a number, that may cope with12-120 217 4, 
Halfetheir Army, © bOBG \ vinoinh va 9MmEls 
"Tis my courfſeU we ſtrike a Ro bid 2d3 yd ot cnt 
"Tis wiſedomcto ſuc pence , cowerſall Fire? \A 
"Threatens a ruine ; left repent too ate, 29 V1 59 3hum oF 
Fal, "Tis god-like Countelli.. of Vo; 4 beab 97. nk yy! bag: IC 


Aler, And b (2. pipe rars in ang Katanib,110/) nf, 
Gov. Antoniolet me telliybuy : 10 20011or >dT 


Y owe valiant. heatt ; 3 Ican withGfery nov wolilgoT 
Terme youa Coward. wo) > rr of 5 "\ \r 
Ant, Hae, of [ho Lnovs m-_ ' Ea v7, »0n 3taſtotuot) 
Gov, Nay more, 282d you nog Is pareons ven yew 308 
Since by your Oratory, you ſtrive: hi 1-2 75 Dat 2B YVES 
To rob your Country of a glorious conqueſt; i lin LU n9039m8 
That may to after times beget afeare; - Sm 3/1979" 


Even withthothenglic ſhould ccteetbonlings 1896358 
Woxld; ygouare:a Traytorws, 4 
-yiwkuldmanttng)> 


A», Ha my Lords Coyyard and Traytor;: 


And in mn $- of 'hin\ dercolay' t op 

Tle write his errour. +: > 111i! +, 2912.14 5 190% 

OH. *Tisas I wow'd haves 11 +1941 0) jo nog blrdl yo 
, - D Fu, 


L 


AF... FE. Ay 
C OM \ X i f, is | \% | 


F.. Noble 6 rags þ { Holanos wat 
Aler, Rrevedpiri Sb ton < 31rdve 129d , b"aot 3 vu 
Fu, The mirvhtwfty Sowldleriio [1s ns Iruzd 7217 bib jt 
Go, Oare yoann epchodriugdanckc: 2009. ; nf 
Of Traytor pricky' yuutpCl bns”) DAR 1199? 2211 py 3} 
An. Beer d 2 2 M1528 (boar goes 2oir nul yin 10) 
Go, Yeg, tl 4571 J84 bas. , oh dine iod1 6 Fu not ob 1 
M. Yes. 137341 22433; 109 b"eol ya 101 d1z2b 03 22 TIK2 
A3. AMachvile thou | ycfigtratii-thdwafirart- v\v \'A 
Ofharden'd ſteele, my powerfll Arme. m {1 
Should pierce it, _ ©; g:oks omit oor 
1 $1360 i TTTÞ A 1 
They fight allin a confuſed maigetrege 11. OY 1 mth 
Abnopuody/ts A R————_ Maohwite fads, =A 


Aler. The 7 pany My EL 9013 CASING 5; VII 6A 
| Slaine by Antonzo's *- 6 19f \ "Tag iy viz H 
Fu. No;by the hand of [aitievt &gyf 
Aler, Send fat'a'Cht 'to 
He muſt be now our Gogtrnouc; the: Kitg £12121 5 ; 205 | $- 
Signed it in the dead Governouts: Comiitroflibri.: Exunt 6h 
An. Now, kirepeiit gwlkto twy raft done 4 at. v7 
The horrour of /Minvhedrec yoiddetith oft to) einnty ts 
Follow my guilty rank LY whaedkuilt; B44 Kt 
Mach, I'me I ounded: elſc- Coward) Autaro: 1: - 
Thowſhouldſt not fly from my revengefull Arme In 
But may my curſes fall upon thy head 10M 1A 19 
Heavy as thunder ; mai thon dye&o\y .y 10: 1 $-op1k cn 3 t 
Burthen'd with n'ecrousſins; what © ann TH 
Weight may ſinke thee dome re: Hett +. 4 
Beneath the'zeagh n____ 10 
A_ſvomte Wit Co ybby) Antonio, 
Confilloarchllayenrentrabaicks throdtes; | '' Iv, 
And may that breathithat ſpeakes his loathed name - FP 
Beget a Plague , whoſe hot infeQious aire. 


dlay: ſcald yon-up tobliſters, whickforetell: 


mn, 


hy al: £83» 
- ' ” 


IT 


A purge of life : up Mqcbvile, RE: 
Tho'ſtthy will , howere croſſ Fats” nts 
Divertt < peoples hearts 3 they ye I Fl ny 
Sue to that Shrine our 1iki | 
The Governour 1s dead, Amon my 

To ay thing bucdeaths: tis ourglad fate, _ 

To gripe theſtaffe of what wee Tgok't for _ | 

My 13.006 ambitious, and rutis'throngh 5 y eines, 

Like nimble water throbgh4'E | 

Up to ſome barren Monintaine : 1 tht Bs mote; 
All wealth in my thoughts to a Crowne! I5 POOre. 


® 
: 
#4, » 4 


Enter Giovanno, E ils and: Nirſt,” 


Gio, 'Tis a neate Gowneind faſhionable” 
Madam ; 1'{t not love? 
Nur, Upon my Virginity wondetfall handſome ; 
Deare, when we are tharricd Te have ſach a00c;  , 
ShallI notehicken ? ha. "i 
> Gs. Whatele, kind Nurſe. | | 

Nur. Truely you Taylers arc the moſt fnAified members 
Of a.Kingdome z 
How manyCrooked and untoward bodies have 
You ſet upright, that they goc now ſoftraight in their 
Lives and converſation, as the proudelt on them all? 

Gi, That's certaine, noneprouder. 

Evad, How mean youſir? 

Gi, Faith Madam your crooked moyeablcs in artificiall 
bodies, that reQihethe deformity of natures oyer-plus , as 
bunching back®, or ſcarcity , as ſeanty ſhoulders ,arc res 
proudelt creatures ; ; you ſhall havethem jet: it with an un- 
daunted boldneſle ; for the truth is, what they want in ſub- 
ſtance they have in ayre ; 

They wall ſcould the Tayler out of his Art, 
And impute the dete& of natureto his want 
Of skill, though his labour make her appearance 


D2 Pride 


FA L1H * | 
AT? 112041 


ks. 
-S \ 


Pride worthy, 


- Nur. Well faid ng hints; ſ- * ' handfon che ereingh 
Taylers whilſt than. lavelk.; * t rbow-gpt, ugke:?-;- vic; 


TI 20s my £9 SL 01211 380 2011712 mn _—_ 
Gi. Iwerewiy wr — ET EOSIN 
Evad, Nurſe p ray 


» ht, ett + 


34 your pralencomakes your: 7 
4 mig: "At joy 1 
"ougcamng e2b00td ya 
wb 15387 $ one oh 1 9901 1 
ON 2" 9) BL 


Gi. Your eancr loye! may aternied dofas oe, 


For ſhame confelſe your! flfe ts fk, eat INS : 
Leave my Lady, 


Nur. A kiſfſe and = ihr ſa; CN my-Duck.* Exit, 
Gi, Death ſhe Fas Ie og? to poiſon MEog 05 - eacheb/ 
-Love her faid. Nee ma x Ugge ag iſcafe, 

Or 1mBracea c6 [a6 nr RP! alzons,, +, _. 
Or play with "the'Bi MET ef 6 n: pid 50n1 49 
Froſty antiquity, not : fo net. 
Her. gumms-{tinke worſe then 2 A vs F houſes mm _— o 
And more danger of infeRing. : vob, 
As mea mortall nent and. your. Ccroanto 
Her breath has tain ME. I dare not fakge fs! 
Your Ladifhip, IT 

Evad: Eome you are loathta pact with't,*tis lofiwcer, 

Gi, Sweet ſay you Madam, a muſter of diſgafſes :- 
Can't ſincll-warſe, than her rotten teeth. . 1. | 
Excuſe my boldneſſe, todeferre your longings w 
Thus Fam new created with your.. breath, #m' Kiſſes, 
wy 7 epi ng pores will ne*re_be fatisfied. 

ac ------ they (till are hungry, I 

6, 897} My dear friend, let notth y lovely. perſon . 

March w ny the ſcoulding peace Ke xd Drum : 
War is too cruell :come ile chainc 


You here, here in my armes; and ſtifle you. 


Sweet heart. pe 

Pray be wot N 
Nur. Mada 

Yet I can hard): aflq) To 


At ſuch a'ſug| ine 18; aAq "ow To 


With. 


Fhe Rebllion. 


Witch kiſles : You ſhi'not G00. b "this ye nſhx hot oe; | 
Evad, Ile ſmother that harſhbreath.;'* i They kiſſe.”..” 
Gi, Againe I counter-check&K/*' 7050 


, 


Enter Ant0110 4s purſued, ſees "—_ and'fands APIARE a. | p 
en D 2:1 GA TOMLOT R977 SE TE OOMPARDIY THIK 1) 
ent, O ſiſter, ha 1+ > Go rn rea 
ou killing ſight is this. canabtbe.ſhe; fo 
Siſter. 3 <0 op 
Evad, Omy deare friend; my brother, w'arenndon. 
Ant, Degencrate girle, lighter than'wind'orayre 3 
Canſt thou forget thy birth? or bon rack faite, | - 
Art priviledg'd, dolt thinke with ficha zeals 
To graſpe an under {lrtb 2 dare yolt exchaaze 
Breath with your Taylers, without feare of yengeance. 
Frem the deſtrbedighoſts of our dead Parents,” | 
For their bloods injury * or are' your favonrs 
Growne proſtitute to all? my unkind Fate 
Grieves me not halfe ſo much, as thee forgetfull. 

Gs, Sir ifon methis language,/1T mult tell you, | 
You are too raſh to'cenſure. Myxaworthineſſe that makes: 
Her ſeeme ſo ugly iftyour eyes, perhaps | 
Hangs in theſe cloaths;ang's ſhifted off with thera. 

I am as noble, but that I hate to make © 
Compariſons, as any you can thinke worthy 
Tobe call'd her husband, 

«£2; Shred ofa ſlave thou lycſt, | 

Gi, Sir Iam haſty too; yet inthe preſence of my 
Miſtris canuſea temper.. 

An, Brave ; yaur miſtris, 


Enter Machvile with Officers, 


7a, Lay hold on him;. 
Ere wepreſume to meetethe enemy 
Weele purge the City ; leſt the wrath of heayen 
2 | he , ; ; 


Fail A 


[ be' Rebellion; 

'Fall heavy onus 5 , Aztoxio 1 arret thee ,. f 
-Of Capital eee ehe King and-Realines 17 + 
To priſon, with him. 5,407: ds neon] on 
Evad, O my leſt brother )-- 1 
Gs, *Tis.but an errour, treaſon d'ye call 1t; to kilf 
\. The Governour in heatc of blood, and not intended 7 

. For my Evadye*s fake, ſomething Ile doc 

'Shall ſave his life. Eee. ; ; (| nd 

Ma. Topriſon with him, 3.46 Ib 
An, Farewell Evade, as thou lovelt the peace 
'"Of our dead Anceſtovs, cealc to love 
So loath'd a thing ; a Tayler, 


'Why ? *tis theſcorne of all; therefore be-rul'd 
By thy departing Brother , doc not mixc 
With {o much baſenefſe: 
Come Otticers , bcare me ©'ne where youpleaſle, 
My oppreſt conſcience no where can have caſe, Exit with 
1a, Lady we here enjoynce you to ' . * - Officers, 
YourChamber as a priſoner, to 
Waite a further cenſure ; your brothers 
Fanlt has pul'd a puniſhment upon your head, 
Whichyou nwſt ſuffer, . | 
Evad, *Ene what youpleaſe, your tyrannycan't bearc 
A ſhapeſo bal to make Evaanefcarc x 
Strong innocence ſhall guard-my afi&ed ſoule, 
W hoſe conſtancy ſhall tyranny controule, - Exenn. 


eA noiſe within crying Reſeue, Reſcue, Enter » Antonio 
aud Guard, rothem Giavannd aud T aylers and 
Reſcues him, and beate them off. 


Enter a Officer meeting Meachvile, 


Of. Atroope of Taylers by force have tane - 
eAntonio from us, and have bornehim ( ſpight 
Of the belt refiſtance we could make ) unto ſome 


Sceret, 


$- Pray Matter helpe my Lordunts _ his life 


31 epellion- 


Secret place, wee not!finde him, - 
Ma, ScreechaoWsdoftckrow! wihar FEY foi F+- 
Death, finde hick-otybidye:s© my erofe ſaves - \& 
He muſt not lives tormgonevot fneo?! "MA 0 {4 
But dye; th Had no-fault w"_ iNt6 ENCE. ware) 


Extcr CORY boating) obs ot _—_— 


Gi, Canthis kindnefſe merit: 'yaur ove 7" Fro! * 

Doe 1 _—_ your ſiſter? - | 

An, My ſiſter !worthp Ta ters ;*tis +gift ya not tn me to. 
give : ks ſomerhing's}ſe, 'tis: thine; a though ic bee gain'd._ 
with'the quite extmeuifhing of this; this breath you. 
gave mecec, 

Gi, Have notl ---- 4m Speakono Farther, I confeſſe you 
have bin all uato'ime; und beingy breath but with you 
licence : will no pricebuy/ out your intereſt in ime, but her 
love ? Itell thee Tayler, Thave blood runs in mee, Spaine- 
cannot match for greatneſſe,next heff Kings. Yet wy requite. 
thy tovelle callther friend, bethou 4atoris”s friend ; a fa- 
vour nobles have thirſted for : w1ll this requite thee ? 

Gr. Sirthismny, but --- + 

Av», Myſiſter thon wouldft fax mot worthy Tayler, ſhee- 
is not mine to give; honour ſpake in my dying Father, *tisa 
ſentence that's R here, tt <Anrono's heart , } mult 
not wed her., bag to one in blood calls honoup Father : 
Prethee be my friend, torget Fhave a filter ; in- love lebec 
more than a brother ; tho* not to- mingle blood, 

Gi, May Enotcall her miſtroſſe > 

en, As a ſervant, far fromthe thoughts of wedlocke. 


Gs, F me yoars, friend Lam panes on t ; you-ſhall finde, 
That though a Ta a Tayler, *zve an honelt mind. 


«1 


Lyesat your merey. 
i.Tap. Ie warrant you. 
- Ant But for thy men. 
; T7: Tay. 


BY gt 210 MIAN. EY 
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x Tay, O they arc proud; inthatthey reſcues YOW< 321597 
And my. blopd ot hongueligec pbretapleas'Hl —_ ut, 
To graces d Tradglphdayiorsx: >bant ted 
Fi being (hrouded-inthe lyeloarks,+:! 22 77 mn 2H 

decke a Shap-board ; withyfour nolile perſons ..- , 4u8 


ic taunting ſcornes, the foule mouth'd 


World, can.throw.upon.eurneedfull Galling - 
Shall be anſwered : 


They injure honour, ſirice youthonenr 54; 5D.D 
Noble praftitioner in our Miſterys;: 7 1-17 © T3 1 200 
Gi, Checreup Antonia, takeHim'ing!:: 1 LES 
The reltwill Mpke him-metry: 51116 \goodry : Dvie 
The temper © | AO Shaeld :- 5p Ck iaiw 
xt acorfol a foe. 2957 389 

ae WY Exit, | Iv 
y.: 930195 


if 211 WC 1d vat) preſs | VO 
An, 05 mare, fatter nof. mpfiniiog:: R437 20012: 
1 Tay, You are too ſeri i cotvertits, Act's] in. Bite 


. "__l a onfuſed 10 Tf whikbas Enter: Rejrremds 
9247) noleT 1 Maa 4 kh befily. | 


Ra, What meanesthis capering echo? - 
Or from whencedid this o Iively Counterfeit | 
Of Thunder, breake/out to liberty? |. Lo ten od ln 

GU, *Tis fromthe City...: - ol 

Ra. It cannot be, their VOyCe: ſhould. ottt-roare Jabvy 
Our Army, like a 2 2Fils5ke, hasſtrucke v1) 5 2 
Death through their eyes; our-number like a wind, 
Brokefrom the Icy priſon of the-North,.: | 
Has froze the Portalls to their ſhivering: hearts;;. + 12/4 +5 
They ſcarce have breath enough to ſpeake'ts ;- +; A fbonre | 
They live. ' withsn,! 

Gl, *Ts certainely from thence. ; 


Leo, 


4% 534 Y- 
VE ECEDEFTON.:. \ 


Leo, Y*are deceivedpoore Spaniard: fare: 
Ha's chang'd their elevated Gato tO a dejeftion 
Their ry puny wg rl Fo Bi - 

i. a, Tis Our - zocon ect,my enius prompts mez 
cy havcalrcady plough'd the unruly ſeas, | 
ay with their bread, proofe 'gainlt the battcring 
Waves daſht the bigge hillowes' into A froth, 
And fpight ef the contentious full mouth'd 
OfSceand.wind .have reach'tthe Citty aLunnth | 
And begirt her Navigable Skirts. © - 
Againc : 'tis fo, + 

Gil, My Creeds another Way 3. ; 
F Have no faith but to the Fay. 


eAlarum, Enter 4 "Contibien bloody. 


ar ine withis, 


_  Zeo, Here's:one, ' 
Now we: ſhall know : ha 1 he appeares 
Like one compos'd of horrour, 
Rs, What ſpeakes thy troubled front ? 
Les. Speak crimſon Mctor, 
Ra, Speake Prodigy, or on my ſword thou fallſt, 

Sol. The bold Spawiardrifetting afide al coid acknowledg+ 
Of any aldea,vr notio noties/of the number.pur Army. (mens 
Is made-proud with.ſends from their Walls : 

More lightning, than great ove 
The tremblirig world with; when the airc 
Is turned to, muteny,.. 


Ra, Villainethoulyeſt ; 
'Twere madnefſe to'belecyethee, 
Fooliſh Spaine,may like thoſe Giants,that 
Heapt hill on hill, mountaine on mountaine, 
Toplucke ove from heaven, who with 
A hand of vengeance flung?*em downe beneath- . 
The centure, and thoſeCloud contemning Mounts, 
Heav'd by the ſtrength of their ambitiaug-Armess. 
| E became 


Became their Monuments :%o Spaings: raſh - 
Folly, from this #rme 6f mine, (hall find thelr 
Graves amongſt the hogs oftheir - 92012) 


Rifth'd Citics, * afeantpati, 
What another !- haſty Fw te | 
2 Meſſ., Thi airing ovens hve ro 
Made a viftorions al | 4 
Have joyntly ike '\ 
Made a diſhotionred flight+ . 


The Conquering foe makes: vithetroded, | MEG 
Ra, Runne to my Tent, fetch my 7 p< 
Slave _ mov |t thou not?  /'_ IC 29395, 3 "4% 
2 Meſſ. The enemy's upotznes; *''! ©? 11%, | 
Ra, Shall I end thy coward foule (ag2k the Bikes ho. 
Vaults of Horrour \ :flyeVitlaine,orthdudyet,- 


Alarum, Enter Machvill, Alerzo Falgentio,Pandolpho, 
with Philippa priſever;Giavinno with NE: Y 


- Mach, Lctone poſt to myCaſtle,and condutt my Lady, 
Tell her I have a priſoncr wou'd become proud 
In her forc't captivityto wal at v5 90 eg yoURp's : 


Flye, let notthe rardy-<clou 
Ce tlaketen Phitipe's 


Phu, Canſt thow 
Heart; is hambled Sith her fortunes, (nb didſt thou 
Bring all the rough tortnres 
From the worlds Child: heed ) to this houre invented, Y 
And on my reſolute body, proofe againl} paine, * £2 
Practis*d Scicilian tyranny. - 

My Gyant thoughts ſhould like a cloud of wind, 
Contemning ſmoak; mihgle with heaven;  - - 

And not a lookeſobafe, as to wel IIS 200 
Give you cauſe of triumph, 22004) 

Al. *Forc heaven afiery ork.” 

Ful, AMaſcaline ſpirit. 
Pan, Ati Amazon. 


= Rabells 


Ra, Oy. PLS, 79 ders pr fledand Hike that 
The furrow fronted Fates have made an -ooairac 31 (fouls 


To forge diſeaſes on, ſhe's loſt her felfe 


' F XETE” 


With her fledbeauty , yer pale as ſheſtands, | 
She addes moreglocy tote churliſh foe, VV 14 +1 nd 
Than baſhfull TOs I Wok: wes (- 
Spaniards, fhe is a Conqueſt ; Rom, -i - ay 1x 
When hertws .neckr killed ali Lthoworld' 


Would have ſwum througttdtheir own blood to parchaſe i 

Nor muſt you enjoy that jzemmez,the ſuperſtitions your 

Would quarrell for, but through-my hearr, - 

Courage brave friends,they*re valiant that can yo 

I'th mouth ofanter;"vi <7 Ty IE dye. 
Gis, CI ENInS, 

Wrapt in a yoyeeofthunder: © ,- 


Ra. ke, wh 1: what unexor deve 
Durſt lafs rea pad 
Phs, *Twas thic of #4” | 


No bigge (oloſſ: , yet for ſtrength farre bi 
Alittle perſon ea with matchlefſe red biger 
_ Ra. Whatþainethontakeſt to. praifc 
Thine enemy» 191229 © 
- N61 *Twvexefirmeto rowhim,thathis waſted th IP 
His blood for praiſe : this noble Sauldier,ho +4 7/0 2 
*'Twas made me captive ; nor cat heibealt ' *: A 
"Twas in an caſio combate ; formpgood - Malt: puol& . 
Sword, Low _ d from _ mw fore'd- ceifhifon 
Drops, that 11 20a gon wat, buryc HE ,\1 
A bod moblivion Veto char were 
Skild in his Efhgics,as drufike wich Leehs, had” VV $99 
tWas hes tillby.the'drawth the 0:14 . 
aige thoyfawinhinehefr errghg 103 05 1 
Re, A common Souldicr owner 'ofaſtrength worthy 
Such praiſe > Dares he cope with the 
Hh Generall ſingle ? - 
"P-#. My Lord,you muſt ſtrike quick and fare 
E 2 


i 4 Lebell 0 g y 
11 Ras: Why'pauſe you? ay" Phtlogpa mult tioxitay,! 


Ceptivity's infeftiou; 5+ 11 2viill 223677 [910 tworia.s dd? 
Ala. We« have the day day.-: 1 41©! Toll 10 23! 1þ 91 _— 
Ra. Not till youconquerme i 


Be not by Witch-ctaft rob!d of > be 2 | 
Shall ſpinne your labour carr” ample length, rigtl'f 
Ma. Upon him then. , D161 citheſ 


Gia, Ods i+ diſhononrable eximbers : oily dads, 
Lets one to one; ; lam for the Afoore, | 

| Ale. Thee. ; / 1 

| Fwal. Tayler, youare toalawey. - Alton 
Gia, SAWEY @-: 2-1 1:6 lov 21 yards cnt $etd 
Aler, Nmator: 4 SrmmmaMetiaichnſlnt. : 
Gia. You have prote&jon; by tho Goremours proſuce, 


| Elſe my plymcd Eſtrages,'tis not your feathers, SENY 
F More waighty|than your:heads, dhcediop. expat 3 
My vengeance , but4:&etextimpwrong:! | Lenin eel Srl 


In bloody Charatcrsupon: your pumpord dh. . og 


Ful, Yon wou'd 2; + 


s Yy 


Gia, By Heaven would. 1-c:: ({1i 
Fal, You'd be advis'd,and render taabrdith Baceifice 
- to patience, M9ns gat 


Gia. Musk#Cat, Tg make toe: warkhip Ririke 
- firſt in your perfumed Buffe. | 
Ale, Phleg Rp oem F Ts 
_ Gia, Bloudleſle Commanders. 1.02 1 ea 
Fa, ÞPz,,Ale; HOWE : Sqn (ial 1 N-( DIY Vo 8 he us 2 
' G12, So. 117] 365V%1 O02 £6 9/1 3h3:07 {C! 
Fn, Pa. Ale, Ler $ —_ bis boldriefe' They fulupin 
Ha. Whenee this raſhneſſe/?- © Giavanno, 
' Re, Bleſt oceatiqan'>lets on? cm. 1 L\iThe French whilher, 
Fs Mo on egerema Th res to me PTY 
cate, 8. N 121 AO 
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Enter Mach. Ful.Pari.Aler. cidyints with Raimand 
wy Priſoner and the reſt of the Taylors. 


All the Taih,. A Tay ler, A Tayler, A Tay ler. 
Gia, Raimond y* | hs my priſoner : 
Blind Chance has fayour'd where yeur thoughts, 


And hope ſhe meant tq'ruine ,,-. 
From our diſcord, which heavenhas made victorious, ..- 


You meant to rikea armony ſhould gladyou, : ... 
Ale. 'Tis not tobe bare : a Tayler 1... * hier 


£al, 'T t galces me to thinke on Ehz: 
Bclides his A Va might hr PE 
Our forward fc 


&, bad a ROY = 
Stronger : lct him be baniſh'd.' - . Mac. It halle o; 
My fearcs are built on grounds , 


Granger than Atlas. ould LD » : this Gre Tarken | 

Retaines a ſpirit like ranio ned ot lia 2d 0321105 
W hoſe ſiſter we reaped: i br91d oV4 
Love to Juſtice;'tis off 
Vulg rpg; ——_ nd her, goods, tC ues 

Lawleſſedo ive the poote., who zongues - 

A het Xt I a gire hea Vh guar ' 
Is tipt MN eniats rayers, ; but empty, . r A 


A falling Planetis is lefſe dany cXOu 3 ; they'le downe to! 
Hell for curſes,, , You Tayler.. *, G4, My Lord. 
Wa, Deliver up your priſoner. . 4 bem | 
Gta, Y'are Gd d, | 
c command 6 on-farſcit of OO OI 
Y ronks '*h not ene i 10-any: Od ns 
Maſters Title circles, wit in three daics, 


ue Þ b x 
£/* ON. 


Such a faRious ſpirit we muſt not nouriſh : 
Lealt like the Fables _—_ rome warmec 


In your conceited worth; 2 by 
ARG ria 


Your Countries Brealts,\ 
Gs, Ihis my reward > 
Alter. More then thy worth ENryS hs 
Gi. Pomander boxethou ly a 
Ful Goe purge it Cod Cotitty EY you, 
Gi, Slaves y' are not worth my anger, | 
Ful, Goe vent yoor copiers» Satyres, peta © 


Pamphlet,and call*t the her ab tacfſe.” 
p ny Or- &: BY 


- Gs, Yee are not wort OS ay didnt: /'-hb 0-00 
Elic Ffkvild earſe you; Tim weee, Hh eo 190 
Not that I part from n thee unthankfll poove, 1G” 
Bitty" Ex ll, it muſt bee 645" © 


Heart keepd fa yaa 


Ha. My Honlethall 


et res 
an 


3 T9. 


No bread in ih 
The renowned 
"Tis no matter — 
2 T ay:"Fhon 

T ay, I mar 
And Eo Pro To 
If our Hel! area? 


15 ; 
acl K} k 


c hep ee od 
In their rag {Ward robe? ue! to RINK * 
Divetthing or mony : 1 relltrath/ trathy, a Tayler | 
And lye, faith I ſcorne that.” 


. F k 
/ - | 44: 


be Rebellion.” 


1 Tay, Leave your diſcovery 

3 Tay. Maſter Travelieeyon know is'farmous for lying, 
And having travelled as farreas hell ; ©: £ 
May not I makedeſcriptionof the nnknowne Land? - 

1 Tay. My braine is buficy '' + b: 
Sebaſtiano mult nat treadan unknowne Land | 
To finde out a Grave'3 nafertatiate Sebuff 7 
Virff toll thyſelfe ini a diſguiſe; 5199" A | 
Birth , and then thy Conntry forthy tos much vallour : 
There's danger In being vertuous, in this Age 


Led by thoſe ſinfubl-Aﬀors, theplun ag 
head full” 


I 


Of this vice-bearing&World, what 
But charitable vertne beates up all, * 129 
I muſt invent, I ha't, ſo: - 
As he' 5a Tayler ; he is baniſhe Spaine, 

As $ at aonach tis revokt againe. >} Ev cum fivis - 


EFnuter CMachvils ſolu... 


Ma, How ubtile arc mM h ringes;they take all? 
With what ſwift peed unto A my Chaffic baite 
Doc all Fowles fly, unto their” ir haſty ruine? LTI9D! 
Clap, cp your wings, and'fiatter greedy fooles,  '' 
Whilſt 1 laugh at yogr-folly ; T have 's Wict'' 
Set for the Moore, Loy his ambitious Conſort; $- 
Whichif m y wifo wEdſceond, they nolare, Enter 
An, What ſhoſed6nd >'!! 11045 Anyiftetla, 
Mach, Art thou erg my LovePve' inapath- 
That leades us to/a height,” we rridy confront 
The Sun, and with a Heticht common 
Starres ; be but thou niÞd; (the light | Lt es 
That does create day t6' HWA IO NETS 
be Gees from us. " 293304 THOMMULD O4 
s, Youfire myſoule; and to m | 
Wings, add 4 y oy 


quicker Feathers : what taske 
Wwe not I run, tobecaldQueene'® 


De Ieebeblioy. \ 


Did the life blood of all our. Family; 


Father and Mother, ftand. an euickowoll. 

Toſtop my pafſage to a Thronc;- 211 "\} 

de withaPublard -ope their Azare de. 

And ſqueeſe their adive blood up-ints Clods, , 

Till they becomeas cold as winters ſnow; 

And as a bridge-upontheir-trunkes i'de-gog. 
Ma, Our foules arotwinnes, and hirlt | with teal heat 

For Deity :z Kings 3 are in'all, thinga Goee! : 

Saving mortalii 
«Ax, lO LEY ;0Ne, what. danger word I ran? 

Ide ſpend Like] to/a; rus: "i 2111;3}O 

Sol mi bo it 94 widens 56 lefer (ares> =o 4 oldie 299 

Offoalk Nobility, but for a day, ROS TE 
Mach, "Tis to _ doneſycet love anricarer way; © 

1 have alrcady with the ſuger'd baites - /-: - 

Of Juſtice, liberallity , and all 

The Foxc like ginns, that ſubtile Statſe-merr. 

Set to catch the hearts o'th giddy multitude : 

Which if it faile, as cautious policy Y 

Forbids, I build-roo-ſtrongly.on i drupke - 

Uncertaine Votcs, Ide bavethee'breake with: 

My great Priſoners, Wile, as will. 

Doe with him ;promiſe the ſtates: cquall-. 

Devidcd halle himetS bal mls : 

Sot need-compel take Armes,” ce 3116 

We. may have forces from oy of Frag! MI 4 

To ſeate ug jntheChairoof Goverament, | F 
e1#, Incver ſhall: indureto- walke as equal. 

With proud Philippe, no;; my ambitious ſoulc 

Boyles inathirſty flame of totall glory : 


I muſt beall, without a ſecond fame. 
Todim our luſter, 


Mach, Still my yery 


 foule, thinkeſt thou Ic: can Fara 
Compeditor, or tan 3 Kthiope: {it by Machvilr (ide, 
As partner in his honour2:no/as Lhave ſecne 


bid | TI'the 


I] *the Common-wealth of Fla 

The Thegave, Greod 6.pint ; bh 2 life - + 

I becamexaviſht,and: vefl 4:0 anni 

To plot what he did onethe epifurs 

W bill We pave 5 the whole: digni 
An, As how ſweet Mebonled 2 
Mach, It is not ripemy loves '! -i:'/; 

The King [ heare applauds my!jiiſtice : |: 

W hecefore I baye ſent otder that: Count: RAT 


Once being taken, be (ont to Fill-ford Mill; 
There ground to death, | - 


An, What for his wife?-.., | oo 
"Mach, Thy EnVy : ſhe Lhave baniſht, - | 
And her goods to guard a ſhawer of curſes" 
From my head, T'ave given the poore, - | 
W.. Good pollicy, let'shometo our defignes + 
teto be officious, * yet mpirowine!- © + 
Th lbe diffolv'd to fatery Thr a Crowne, 
ach, Aitend.your- + Ge her forward 
Tickled with thought O greatneſie makes the 
attempts run ſmooth : the haughty: 


4 


| 


Rough War ſhall forceit, whichone,' Raimond- 


And his Ph:l5ppa muſt gog ſtcke an Bnipire in » cy 


Elizium; for to rule, predominihes belongs! 
Aloneto me: ſlaves arc anworthyTule,:: 


What ſtate wo'd ſet a Crownoupon a aMule?' | 


06s 


Antonio diem fring 


al: | 


co, 
My fonlc is heavy, and my polity file": 251654 


To pulſed OK. aChaog: awhiltrhe: 


«4 


Ay 


, one:that wha at 


E "IF 


- 
z WII} 


The ofleyalferphowsy =: _ 
e ene orhwmhera life widhrme tal 
Runs 3 Contrary courſgand conſpire *\ g 


} a:147 i 2113 366d 


Ai {gs 16 111 0) 137 OO 7 


ore o _ F, 


|, 


© 
- LK 


TRE 


'Mocre'/ſatl bee the * 
dcr, on whoſe ſervile backe 1le- mount+ts-: -groatneſl, 
If calme peace deny me cabowayz ... 7 9 1760 © 


ST. 


» 


Vt xt, 


ft 


'E fi 


be:RepelRions \ 


And weak ters of net mah OO 207 ; 
( Cele N ncath che! \wvright of «teh barthen ; © —_— 
ada change, bow ahybieard: eyt:lids/firive Wang; © 


To forcea' (epe'gainftmarure. © O:yon Powers 
That rule the better thanghts, ibouhaveonght- / 
To att on my fraile body, let it - don eagles. 
Speed ; or if your wills fo pteafd, 411 7 
Let my fore paſt and umdtjeſted! wrotige > | 
O're wh:lmemy thoughts, and Ciplc> ns to t6 the ke groin | 
With their no lathe deaths'temembrances . _ 
Ceaſe baſtard flave, to clog my ſencty- 
W ith the leaden weights of 7 overt; chic 'tnleffe 
Thy raw-bon'd brother joyneliis fotce; aHd indke” 3% 
Aleperation twixt ary wcrydoule, 21123 03 2K002 * * 


, 's 


4 hs. - 


And my all carthly body 4 ; Lt 
Iamo're come, heaven Gonies TOR: witls, nyt breath, 
Submitsto this.as. twould ladgrit to Lane.” " Ihopet 


41 
& 101 V1": 


"Soft <Mvjicke, La defeenda. halfe _ the pie” 


Skeeph incrancer: man;burke: =y dhoonit rum 23070N*5 176 
'Wakefyllinthy : fancy ;:{e * ben Fea fear For 

Love hath left. his Pallace: FIERY $1 WLLTT þ 5629 om! | 

And beats. bis wingsegainſt the ayre;.' a 

To caſe thy panting brealts of ill x, ? 5 a 

Loves a Phiſitigny, ago Wbatootoiqg hit 07107 :mMUtS? 

_ br thereforeyphſh 1 5 wink Cn a 

lends: ;k eccho baſh 1. = UW DIESL IE v 

oft Fame ſhall uſher x en, i: 

And leave theeprſtce'41nu; 
| Offearching troubles, which hallbe: 
+ Hut Bug-bcares toghy tornſtnep, yr 
Enter from one fide danthipandyrom the ag” 

Death fridge three vimiti Ty Sat 5 
forveranry,'5 1300 


hia diverts 5; {11068 ve; 


What this fame 


| mere; 34" 153,109 O * 
In Flanders hea Bo reall fe; 


The 


= 


\ A «6. 4. 
% b 


T beRebbllivy, \\ 


The Maid that ſcom's v0 5 6oeper Le 
And give thecTobg rea 

Dotes on thy aire; ceport hath If 
Laviſh in prayfirig thee iitiſecne; 
Make haſt to Flanders, time ol be . 
Accus'd offlothfalndfei if he | % 
Be longer tortur'd': das jfibt lay 


My power ſhall giitle thee" on t ic OY "hows; * afended 


Enter Gibyanne: an the old Pls; 

G:o, He is aflcepe. 

Old Tay. I 0 he Rrnghts” as if fome viſions 
Had aſd a ſhape fuller of horrour 7 OR 
Then his troubled thoughts, 

© Ov3; Hiv'conſicnce gripes hint to _ ſe he cies 
Let us obſerve, + 

Azxt. Stay gentle power, leave TO that thy prom ic 
Thow'lt performe,” © + *' | 
And I ill offer to thy Dicty © nts oft 
Morethen ty lazy liearthasoffcr'd: yet 
But ſtay OTE , Can- thy eatefaith ' 
Give eredit to a dreame? an aic for, 
Fram'd by tranglir 7, toUdtle weake: | 
Sence with a '3 recoll-&'thy ſte” 
Adviſe thee by thy pores it'riny force hence © ; 
This midnights hadeof gricfe ; - 
And guildit witha mortc/as fu of joy. 
As do's brighe Phabrotaion't fel W orld, 
When bluſhing he ariſes from the !; | 
Of Sea-greene «Phe to give a new%day birth;*** © * 

Gio, Why tow 'now friend, what talking hy 16?" 

Ant, O Grovanno' els my un partig11' hts, 
That riſe in war againſt ap guilty conſcience j 
Oit ſtings me} tt ; 

Old Tay. Be more athlg RabinlSae beneqth x hvcight 
So © dn may DENIIFICe beleeve me, ff "I 
«Rn 2 *© If 


) 2 


of 


_—  ew>——__ ———_—_ X X - 


—O©CerT os x CORO—_ 


— Nd. latte ———— 
Long eto aer 


| 
| 
| 
| 


The«Rebelpond 


Ifmy Propheticke toes - a6hs big ol 
You had A "mars ani, 19 had 
Had you kild — 116 nu e221 4 


__ x12 


_ A Arabi, 


Ant, As how ood Mite 
This is your Livery. , 

Old, Oryarea noble't * Ne 
It was my * Hanieh, "_ ns og Row 2U; 
To rake the n—__ EPTHARSTI gf) 15 > WOG 
"Who when | came $9: Fs whe, being plac 


F "a 
Fo , 
; WP : 4 


Into a roome Pet% era 1 mght. Fl brate) IS 

Them ealke of rownes, an Fine OmMEs.2., 

And of two that.ſhanld —— xt \'d 

End of Spaine. 3201707] Jo 121117} 54; fy &, 1 WY 
Gio, Who were they ? 22dvunns b{lctign2 gid naffT 
ER#-u6 2 Eo Boace ; © o-Hocho laugh 
Saying, for this I ade the Governour 119)do © 


> -  \ 


Te \crafle Mt rio at the. oupell.bojd $190,599 V572 .anb 
Lnowinsg 0s: one ſhut, 9 both ho dyecg JI uct 


Ant. Did he ſay this ? waSif] yilt 07 Mo lll 1 
014d, He did, and-addpd mokreadar wh ang. 
Of loveto Jultice, banilhg gour.Glkg.cuc2 ont yell 21d 
Gio, Is Evadng ani IN = Conmentb.a.o3 "Eche. 
Old, _ iSanLag lh of piper 
Ant. Na O \4&3k, PLONQ: "7, 
Macho pope hn: CE l 


A Traitor ; cos NE os eEwadned) oo cn ei 


Giv., O Anton, Theo cning Sitſeatgi tal nA 
Thy friend; b Act; $ gog@achietrctalts!-: Ce 3D 
And meecte at' 7 ord.c1if thoy pegs E © | 7:97 


'A > 


Beare her anto: the: C: ties. TILL 6h 2 BAT. 3$ | ( 
Apt. Faxraxell good maſkeh.: ooirs (Vw 
Old. Dy ou! honour! O >; 
Mars, wereall pole lions, they'le na ay. 


' become 


by to Gr Kihg; 1x trek _ ma = le: 
Like. a.t out 6 IC 
And / Tas 5 


may 


_— 


# & \ Bo \._ 


EK 


©, 
» & {) & 


, nies 


aloe 
£ 


T be. Rebellfond \ 


vols) Toa Enfer. Raymang, « ecard v <43\n\ 
- 0115" LMS. 7 ty 790 


Phi, Erect *% head: L.my Raymond, be wore tall 


Then daring Atlas, but morc fately' wWilese -;.;. 0 Nod kak 

Suſtaine no burthen but. the poligicke care _- g 02:11 
Of being great; till thou: tcheivecths: Cinis, :{11nrqe 
Axeltree, and wave It agthoglift,.t -. 7 jo 1 th 41.1 


Ray, Halt thouno Sknlb in Magick, that- thay TY 4 WJ 
So jult upon my thoug $, thy congue/IStIpt;.;- 1 2) 
Like Natures miracks; t it drawesthe ſtecls . 107 blucul 
With unrcſiſte /riplence n Lean notkeepe:. 1111 ord 16 
Aſecret to my {elfe, burthy prevailiog'y, 3g 10101 lh 1; 
Rhctoricke raviſhes ayd leavesmy breaſk;; 024 1122 9931 
Like to; anempty Casket, that once wagbleſk .. 

With keeping of a Iewell I duſt, not txult the 
Ayre with, 'twas; {@, precious ; pray be. caxetully.- [ 

Phi, You doe Dot. doubt-me? ©. | !j- 

Ray, No, were you a woman. made of fuch pn ingre- 
dianceas the common, which in our triveall phraſe we calb 
meere women,; .1 wow d:, got trult theo; with a, Cauſe 4o 
weighty, that the diſcovery.did; jndanger this , this, hair 
that when 'tis gong a; Linxes cannot miſlc itz but yol arc->> 
I wantexpreſlions, *tis not common words can {poke you. 


truely, y ore than, woman; + +; TL 
Lot: youknaw my temper.,and beg to, 1-1 

whims on My, y hea mt. +... dr C) -* 77 "E* 

. Ray. tal he gonbyand pot man or, tf 7 ws n, 

Frquce, mal WaÞply; wh at Wants tomaketnec great z;._- : 

An Atiny my Philippa, W which theſe people -.,. «p3 

Snoring in Fiide o their haſt yikory,- ;- - + 21 

Doe not ſo. much as dreameon > FRF 

Nor ſhall;till they beforced to yeeld: their vojers, 

At our eleRion; which will be ere longs! 7 1, 

Phi, O'tisan age, de rather have it ked,. | 


Tipe thena priſoner yerre dead,., 
by 


4 IF 
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ThaRebellion;': - 


Enter 4 Crimeuall tilge HH-Officer i, with Antontos 
Petrucio 474 Aurclio mecte bim . 
| Tad. Captaine Petrwchis, take this condemned | man 
Into your charge, itis Antoriv ancea' © 
Spaniſh Count, til his'ralſh' folly, with his *- 
Life made forteit of his honout'; He 
Was found eravelling ts your Caſtle, 
* [was Heavens Will thathis owne feet 
Should with a willing pace condu& himto his ruine ; 
For the murtherhe mult be#round to death © 
In Filford Mill, of which youzretheGovrrnour : 
Here my Commiſion'in its end gives &rength to yours, | 
He's your charge : farewell, 70 
His death muſt be with ſpeed, Exit with hit,” 
Ant. Deceive meniot good glaſſes, your lights 
In my cſteeme never till now was-precious, 
'Tis'the ſame, I *tis the very ſame wn 
Iſleepin ſaw, | 
es, 1sthis the man Fame ſpeakes fo hobly of d_ 
Olove,eAnrelioneveruntill now- © 
Conld ſay he/knew thee ; I mitſt deſemble it, 
' Per, Come fir to my Caſtle, | 
Aw, Fic on you fir, to killa Governour it isa fa 
Death canfiot appearc'tas horrible topnniſh, | 
Ant, Can this be truth ? O my ee thaltow/ =... 
To credit aire, bcleevetherecan be ſibMance | | 
Ina cloud of thicknedfinoake, as txath Hid ina dreame F 
Yes there is truth, that!like'a ferowhke Rtcht from _ 
-" Oc Gy yes of 1a dealing opt the gods ; 
reames that ſpea OC rt, Ak " i 
And fuch badFiats Fen Raf tighr bs eee 
Per, Away W Inn ar Exchnt.. 
YAntelius ſolar,” 
Oft have bheard my brothet wich tohgue * 


Proud 


oy ava a i odd i Rs 


Proud of the Office, prais'd this lovely Lord; 
| And my traptſoule did with as cager haſt 
Draw in the breath, atid now :; O Amr, 
Buricd with him muſt 41 thy joy thou haſt _ 
For cverſleepe; and with a pale conſumption). 
Pittying him wilt thouthy lelfe be ruin'd ? 
He mult not dye, if ef Ben df je 
ED to ihe fl EA ag [find ; 
[t a poore loſt Vir me good power; 

2 ww. her t a rgln whoſe cxet tra& 

y guide b a> rhednt6.oyriafety. 
" kind good wits f nefer ao 
Put you to: any: oubl e's is you Of bY 
T6 helpeat need this fa, wor, live WS. 
Not yet 1'O dulneſle f/ doc 700 tckean Oe. OT 
[her 2 vequces now ſha 7-40 | o aaey;. 
Wreſtle with Fate, and agg of but Hit +, 


Come off with wreat 
I muſt forſake : ſb ns O's 
_ Fourth. Sceite.3 wg 


| Enter Giovanno wad, folic 


N Ot finds "Fadks: t fate fonke wanton wind 
Has ſnacht her from the'eartH'into'the aire, 
Smooth Ze =y faines theitreſſts of her haire, 
Whil& licks Fownion: playes the fawening (lave 3, 
And honrely dycs, making ber breaſts his graves 
O falſe Evadne, is Giovanno's love 
That has out-done all merritfor thy fake 
RY light, that winde ont- weighs it ? 

, noz no ; Evade 1s all vertue, 


Sweet as the breath of Roſeg,andas chalt, 


_—_ m 


&- ILCUE 
Fr CERT 


. As Virgiu Lilies.ingheir joey. } 
Downe you'deluding & or ers of Ay xe Wh 
Ewvadne 1s not Iig a g 


Diſlolve that counterſe] 


Ng ha, x + roo urea 
Sce how they ſhrinks: why 6 ſo, now Tt Filllo loxe you ; 


Goc ſearch into the hollawegofth 
And finde my ove,or, WY wil on your. 


Tocternity : ſee,ſee 
So, ho, ho 1 ſo, bo, 'n 
'Tis Pheton : NO, "H3S 4 A 
Since his fathers ds; 
QOut-ſhines the'! unne! 
OfLicentious bd 
And drawne him ehrogghrn 
Sec; from thewwhorith 
He's tumblin ohie ene 2s i 
Q, arc you 

Goe ne of 


Ewvadne.t \mort 
And raVfit her ? begon , wk y ſtirre 
Ha, hay ha, the devill 1s aftaid, 


JT 
Evad 3 8010.7 i371; TIO 3 mich, 


Ban, 
Gia, who calls for helpe ? tis my Evadne ;I 


It was her voyce that gave the Eecho life, 
That cry'd a Rape : Divell doſt love a wench i. 


W ho was thy Pander, ha?;, What faucyticad Tf 
Durſt lay his-unpard. Fangs@n thy: EvaedneF2\( at / 
Come l1e Iwimmeynarmed-o'reAcheren,. 12007: 


And (inkegrimme., \Charoy Go eiſbony PALF} N : 


Emuad: rthert aRape gnUIRI ER” 1910 01 Gof\ 
G14, Le A ies, Saas (0 "Bair, N20 


"T4: it 10! 2:7 $f is 4 713i! TY 12 7" 
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he'K: ebellions 
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"1, Enter the Pandetos dra 
ſhe drops a Py Ertpnt. 
 Suter Giovato/ap dine ani 
Gio. I cannar finde heryet, * opp LW 
The King of Flamcgprotelts: he: (15: 
Is not there ; but ha hincAngan.: | 
They fy he'le lye ; endl folodas 
Ticklesto thinke how havepayd the ſlave : 
I made him lead meinto'cverythole #2 © 
Ha, ha, ha, what crying was ther there? 
Here on a Whecle, tum'd bya Furics hand, 
Hangs a diſtraed State-man,that had 1 => 
The little wit Heaven to ſtrange. purpofelent him, 
To-ſnpprefle right,make 
Tobea Traytor,: Haha; hagand here - 
A Viuerfat with the curſes of ſo many heires 
His Extortion had undone, fate to the Chin 
Ina warme bath,made ofnew melted gold ; 


And now and then a draught paſt through his throat : 


He fed upon his god ; but the bein! angry 
Scalded his Chops, Ri ight agal 
Stood a fool'd Gallant; hain'd unto oapolt 
And laſht by Folly for his want of wit. 
Thercclin Lrunkatd and plumpe OCR 
Making of faccs,clok by Trantalus : 

But dranke and fed on Aire, :::';»: , 

The whore-maſter tycd taa painted Punke, 1 
Was by a Fury termed infattateLnſt,': 
Whupr with a bladeoffirc, And here. . 


beggersz and ger meancs | 


ging Bvaitvie&y25) bathy oy 


What's here / "tis my Evadner valc;'tis hers 1 Know 't; 


Someſlavehas raviſh'd my Evikdii + Well, 


There breaths not ſuch an qr wha hell : 
Nay,it 1s hers,I know itt00 too; 


Tour breath is loſt,” tis hersponſpeakeii invainc, 


Bays; 
Exter 


Thunder aud Cighnngs Hater the Dandevors with Evad ne 
Bf FRE ATAIFR,, | 1 


(apt. Come, bring her forward, tycherto that tree, 
Each man ſhall have his turne : Come Minions 
You mult fquench the ragingflames of-my 
Concupiſence : what doe you-weep, you 
Farktanicall Punke/:;1 ſhalltickle mirth  - 
Into you by and þy\z Treertr,good Trotter poſt 
Unto my Ccll,make campound of Muskadine 
And egges ; . for the trath/i 15,1 am a/Gyant in my... 
Promiſes. but in the a&a Pigmy ; I amogld,and 
Cannot doe as Thavedone; ; good Trotter- 
Make all convenient ſpecd. : 

Tro: Faigh Maſter if you cann' 'there's Gina that epkr. 
rit ina Cunny burrow without a provocative, Ile warrant 
you : good Maſter let me beginncthe health. / ©” 

Cay, No more ay: it isapercell of icxcelent Mutton : 
Ie cut 1t op my; ſclte: Come Minton, J Exit T vor. 
FHILG 9 < 0510 1 
The C aptaine rake dagger #24 winder it about 
ber haire , and Ricks it in the ground + 
Thunder any { Lightning... 


Evad. Killod Oh Kitt me: Rathct labs mo dye, 
Than live to fee the jewell thatatornes: 
The ſoules of wa Virgins raviſhe from me,- 


Doe not adde fin pe tofinnegand ata price 
That ruines an nat enriches you, '- © 


_ ones rn ome ts " 

Shea here org,anmm tang Jon 

Like your —_ Anyell, ball folicir bevres = 
our offendts::letmy Alight 22d & 


Todaſhout:; 
'Be pure and ſpotleſſe= Jeimaviois that, 


Mac-hood wox'd bluſh wothinkeon -4ris al 


T he"Rebellion. \ 
A maids Divinity : wanting hee life : 
She's a faire Coarſe: wantingher chaſtity, 


A ſpotted foule of living 4.cg | | 
Cap, Hang Chaſtity. TITTIES 
3 Ban, Avery yh 111. © 1 Enter Trotter. 


ne, yonder' s the nad Orlands 
otakes me for —— What doc you 


Trot, O Captaine, 
the furious and I thinke 
call him ? 


Cap, What' Metros 'S 
Trot, 1,1, Meder : DN Meer kimbs has ſonud- 
led me _——O here he comes; Ile b= gone. Exit. 
EnterGiovanno, *' 


Gio, Stay Satyre, ſtay ; yotv are too light of foote, 
I cannot reach your pates, prethee ſtay. 
What Goddeſſc have you there > ſure tis Evadne : 
Arc you the Dragons that-ne're heope but watch 
The golden fruit of the Hiſperides : 
Ha , then I ami'Herewler , flycyce? 
Sure that face dwelt on Evadves ſhoulders, 
He beates them off, aud unbindei Exadne. 
Evad, Othou preſerver of neare loſt Evadne, 
| What muſt my weaknefſe pay? © | 
Gio, *Tis,'tis ſhe; nin 7 not know me mad, 
Evad, Aſſiſt me ſome go ood "potveryCiet is my friend) 
Make me but wiſe enough Ive my ſclfe. 
Gio, It may be *tis not n. hog Ile aske her name. 
Whatare you hav ſweet goddeſfe? 
Evad, They that know me mortal. terme me Evadne, 
Gio, Tis ſhe : 7,1, tis ſhe. | 
Evad, Pray you fir,unto the bond of what T owe you, 
Which is a poore diſtreſſed Virgins life, adde 
This one debt: what are you ? 
Gio, Not Tok your knowledge :Tama poore, 
3 very ,very.poore deſpiſed thing: : but by 
I pray,are you ſure your name's Evade ? ' 
| Evas, Tis queſtionlefſe my Tayler. Tam ſhe, 


% 
1 
& 
» , 
\ 
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T he Rebeftion:” 


(Receive me to your aries Jnotalter'd. 
In my heart, though'in-my Tloaths. 

Gio, I doe belelicve y 70U Cindged Ldos ;bt Gays ; don't, 
Are you a Maid, a Views pay tell me?; / 
te my  E:doegould noc tell a lye3 ; foaak; 
bal loygyow.though that JewelÞs gone. 

. Evad. Iam as ſpotleſſe;thanke your happy ſclfc 
That ſav*d me from thoſe Robbers,as 
The child which yet is but agelly, *tis ſa yong. 

Gio,)Na mgre,ho more, trult; meL.doc \< tt you, 
So many ſlaves, whoſe flamingappetites, | 
Won'd in one night raviſh athrong of Virgins, 

And never feele degreſſjpn.intherr heate, 
le at:er and mu all. :-- 'Evad. How PIES 

Go, Wellyvery: well : beliks youthinkel' me mad. 

Evad. You lookediftracedly.. .i- ... 

Go, Tis but your thoughts;indeed Ime wondrous well. 
How faire ſhe lookes after ſo foule adeede 
It cannot be ſhe ſhould be falſe 'to-me :-\._ © 
No,thou'rt-mad-to thinke fo, Foole,O foole, X 
Thinkſt thou thoſe ſlaves, having lo faire a marke 
Wou'd not be Shooting? yes, they wou'd,they have. 
Evadne isfl ye-bhowne, Lcannot love her, | 

Evad, What lay. you ſweet ? | 

G30, The innocence that fits upon \that face. 

Sayes ſke is chaſt, the guilty cannot ſpeake 
So evenly as ſhedoes : guilty,faid It 
Alas 'it were not herfmlt,were ſhe rayiſh't.. 
O madneſie, madnefle, whither wiltthou beare me ? 
Eved. His fences arc unſctled ; Ile got ſecke 
, S006 holy man to reQihe his wits. 
Sweet will yougocuntoſome Hermits Cell.? 
ou looke as, you lackt.reſt; . . _.. 
G30. Sheſpeaks like toan Angel, hes the ame 
when I faw her firſt,as purc,as ckaſt. 
g the retaine the ſubſtance ofa ſinner, 


For 


T be Rebellion. 
For ſhe is noneher breath wo'd then be ſlower, 
And betray the rankenefſe of the at; but 

Her chaſt ſighes beget as {yyect a dew 


As that of CIlay. 
Why wceepes Evadve, trucly I'me not mad? 


Sce,'T am' tame, pray leade me where you pleaſe, Exewunr, | 


A Banquet is ſet forth: Enter Petruchio, Aurclia, with 


two ſervants bringing Antonio 4 ſleepe tn 4 
 . (hare, and ſet him to the T able, 


Pet The drinke; has done its part cftefnally, 
'Twas a ſtrong. powder that could hold his ſences 
So faſt that this-removing, ſo full of noiſe, 

Had not the power to wake him. 

Aur. Good Father let Awrelia, your daughter, 
Doe this ſame aRof Juſtice ; let me tread the pin: 
The fa& of his being fo foule, ſo hatcfull, 

Has lent me though a maid ſach fortitude. 

Per, Thou haſt thy wiſh, do't boldly,*tis adecd 

That ig. the ignorance of elder ages, 
Wou'd be thought full of merit : 
Be not daunted. | WIG, 

Azr. I-havea thought tel's me it is religious, 
To facrifice a murtherer to death z 
Eſpecially one that did at adeed, 

So gp +++ 4 apepin _ 

Pet, By holy-(:{4ques.) I'me a governonr, 
And ould my FR (though by the hand of him 
My duty does call King ) beſtroke 1th aire; 
My injur*d corps ſhould not forſake the carth 

Till Idid feet reveng'd :- be reſolute, thy foot 

Ts guided by a power, that though unſcene, 

Ts fti11 a furtherer of good attempts. 

eAxr, Pray firlend methe Key of the backe ward, 
| For though my conſcience tells me?ris an at 
G3 


” yh iy £42 Et 
F The Rebellion. 
| 1 may hercafter boaſt off, yet ile paſſe untoour * 

Ladies Chappell when'*tis done, tobe confeſt | 
Ere 1 am feene of any. , 
Pet, Iam proud to ſee thee ſo well given» 
Take *cm girle, and with *em take my prayers. 
eAar, He wakes, pray leave meſir, Exit Pet, 
Sole make falt the doore , 
Goodneſle beare witnefſe*tis a potert power 
Out-weighs my duty. 
- Ant, Amazement! on what tentors doe you ſtretch? 
O how thisalteration wracks my reaſon, rme 
To find the Axeltree on which it hangs? 
Am I aſlcepe? 
Amr. Shake thy wonder off, and leave: that ſeate, 
"Twas ſet tofinkethy body for ever 
From the eyes of humane tightz 
To tell theehow wou'd be a fatall meanes - + 
To both our ruines -+-» briefly my-love 
Has broke the Bands of nature with my father, ' 
Togive youbcing. | 
Ant, Happy, happy viſion, the bleft preparative +» 
To this fame hourc ,my joy wo'd burſtithe elſe. 
Axr, Receive me to thy armes” © 
Ant, T wou'd not wiſhto live but for thes, like were 
A trouble ; welcome to my foule, | 
\z, Stand, I havea Ceremony, to offer to our 
Saketryere We goe, L Cy 
She takes a Dopgge and ryes it to the Chaire', ſhee ſtarpes : 
The Chaire ind Dogg deſcends, a Piſffoll ſhot within: a 
noiſe of a Ml. BEE 260-6 | 
Had not my love likea kind branch 
Ot ſome o're looking'tree, catcht thee, - why LR Ge 
Thou*d(t fallen , never to looke upon the world againe. 
Ant, What ſhall I offer to my lifes preſerver ? © 

Axr, Onely thy heart, Crown'd with a wreath of love, 

Which will cver keepe; and in exchange 


Deliver 


he Rebellion. 


Deliver mine. . 
Ant, Thus I deliver, in this kifle receive't, 
Ar, Intheſame forme Anrelia yeelds up hers. 
A»t, What noule is that ? A nes/e, 
Axy. I feare my Father, 
Ant. What's to bedone? 
Aur. Through the backe ward, of which I have - 
The Key ; weetc ſuddainly makeſcape, 
Then in two Gownes of which I am provided, 
W cele cloath our ſelves tillwe be paſt all feare. 
Ant, Be't as you plcaſc,*tis my'good genious will 
Thee I obey : command, ile follow {till. Exennt. 


Enter Petruchio with ſervants, 


Pet, She's gane unto her prayers, may every bead 
Draw downe a bleſling on her.; that like ſeed 
May grew into a Harvelt : *tis a'girte 
My age is proud of; ſhe's indeed the Modell 
Of her dead Mothers vertues, as of ſhape. 
Bcare hence this Banquet, .'- Exit with the Banquet, 


Giovanno 5s diſcovered ſleeping in the lap of Evadne. | 


Evad, Thoufilent god ,that with the leaden Mace 
Arreſteth all( ave thoſe prodigious birdes,) | 
That arc Fates Heraulds to proclaime all ill; 

Deafe Giovanno, let no: fancied noyſe '' 

Of aminons Screech-owles, or night Ravens voycc 

Afﬀright his quict ſcnces : let his ſleepe 

Be free from horrour, or uaruly dxeames; 

That may beget-a tempeſt in the ſtreames.. 

Ofhis'calme reaſon : let *em run as ſmooth, 

And with as great a ſilence, as thoſe doe 

That never tooke an injury ; where no wind 

Had yet acquaintance : butlike a ſmeoth Crifſtall, 
Oe "A YE ; Diſfolvy'd 


> Rebellion. 
 Diſfolv'd into a water that never frown'd, 
Or knew a-voyce but-maſicke. 109 
Enter Antonio axd Aurelia in Her mits: gownes, 
Holy'Hermits, for ſuch your habits ſpeake you, - 
Joyne your prayers with a diſtreſſed Virgins ; 
That the wits of this diſtrated yong man 


May beſctled. 916% GE 
Ant, Sure *tis iny ſiſter, andthat ſleeping man 
 Giovanno, Sh: loves himftill,. Hee wakes. 


Gio, O what a bleſſedneſle am I bereft of ! 
What plcaſure has the leaſt part of a minute 
Stollenfrom my cytes :.methought Idid 1mbvrace 
A Brother and a fricnd ; and both Antonio. 

Evad, Blcſt be thoſe gentle powers that -—-- 

Gio, What Evadze----have deceived my cycs, 
Take heede Evadze; worſhip not.a dream ec, 
'Tis of a ſ\moaky ſbſtance, andwill ſhririke 
Into the compaſle of report ;-that *twas: | 
And not reward the labour of a word 
Wercit ſubſtantiall ::Could:I now but ſce 
That man, of men; 1'de by my praftice 
OfRcligious prayers , add to the Kalender 
One Holy-day,and keepe it oncca, yearc. 

Art, Behold Anton, 


Evad. Brother, | To Antonss, 
Arr, Brother. To Giovanno, 
«-7nt, W hat carth-quake fhakes my heart, 


Wuithwhat a ſpecd (he flew into his armes 1 

Evad,Some power that hearkens tothe praycr of virgins, 
Has bin diſtilPd to pitty at my Fortunes; 

And made Evaane happy. 
|  e-L%r, Now mylonging that was growne big, 
Ts with your fight delivercd ofa joy, - '. _ 
Thar will become a Giant ;and overcome me. 
Welcome, thrice welcome brother, 503 % 
e-7nt. Ha; her brother ! Fortune has bound me 


T he Rebellion. 
So much in their debts, I mult diſpaire to pay; cm *. 
Twice has my life bin-by theſe twins of goodneſic 
Pluckt fram the hand of death; that fatall cmnity 
' Betweene our houſes here thall cnd , 
Though my Father at his dearth commanded mc 
Tocternity of hatred : 
\W hat tye binds ſtronger then Repricve from death 2? 
Come hither fricad ; now brother, take hec, 
Thou haſt bin a noble Tayker, 
G#o, Be moderate my joycs, doe not. o'ce whelme mc 
Here take Azrelia, nay you live happy :' | + 
O Antonio this, this was the cauſe of my diſguilc ; 
Sebaſtine could not win Evadxe's love, . 
But Giovanno did ; come now to our fathers Caſtle... 
Ant, Pardon me ; there is a barre that docs 
Concerne my life forbids youas a friend, 
Tothinke on going to any place 
But to ,the Taylers houſe, which is not farre: 
Come. as we gocl will relate the caulc, 
A#u+, Doc good brother. 
Evad, Goe good S ebaſtiano, | 
Gio, Sebaſtine'is your Page, and bound to follows 
Leade on, : 
eAnt, O noble temper I adnure thee'! may 
The world bring forth ſach Taylers every day, Ex:u7. 


Enter three T ajlers on a Shop.board. -, 


1 Tay. Come, come let's wotke ; 
For if my gueſſes point the right, we {ha'nt 
Worke long, 
3 Ta, Icarcnot how ſoone, for I haye a notable 

Stomacke to bread. et P,. 

2T ay Doſt beare, 1 ſuſpe& that Courtier my maſter 
Brought in laſt night , tobethe King; +. [!.- 
Which if it be bullics, all the bread 1n the 


*0T1 


"I EBe - waa Pony, — 


OO —— oy ee - 7 OO OOO Doee e—_— eo —— 
—____—_— —_ 


H Towne . 


The'R 
Towne ſha'nt fatisfie ty, forwe wiltcare 
þ #6072 Privelegwo, - ©. (! , 
[r 7ay, Come jet's hive adevies 2 chin, a fog Boy: 
| 3 Tay, Come an alre --- « © 
The Song. 

1 Tay, Ti: 4 merry life we live, 
HU our worke '#r brouoht Wntoinr ; 

Krill arc getting), never give, L 
or their Cloaths all men ave woe nut: 
Yet unkind they blaſt.onr. Names, 
L ith aſpertions. of diſhonanv : | 
For which we make bold with t heir Dames, 

IW hen we take our meaſireon her.” 
| Al Tay, For which naye<. 


Enter Antonio , .Glovanne, ard the of Fayter, 
Old Tay, You ſee thelife welive; baſe. demo antral 


Ant, O'tisa merry one. 
Gio, It is no newes to me, I haye bin us'd to't. 
01d Tay, Now for diſcovery, the. King as Ie 
Is ignorant of your names; and ſhall bes 
Till your merits beg your fanxop. | 
My Lord you are for Aach»le, take this gorwne. 
Amt, Pray for-ſucecile. - Ear Ant, 
Old Tay. You in this French diſguiſe for proud Philippa; 
Fhis 1s her garment. Theare the King, be gone : 
The French mans folly ſit upon your tongue.  Exenn, 


Enter the King , Evadnewnd/Aurelia, 


King, Boleeve me Taykr yon have our-ſtript re Cour, A 
For ſuch perfeRions lives not.cvery. where 3 © © | 
Nature was vext asſhe*s a very ſhreyy, ONS. Þ 

| She madcall others in an- angry mood Shapourt Tye, +446 
"Miele onely ſhe Carr boaſt for Maſtcr-peoces': Oey 


— 


The Rebellion. 
The reſt want fmething or in mind or forme, 
Theſe are preeiſely made:i Critticke Jury, 
Of cavelliing Arts cannot condeme a le. 
Aer, But "hat your entrince inthis formall fpeech 
n_ you are a Courtier; T had bin angry 
At your Ranke flattery. 
King, Can'youſay fo? 
Hom Sir, ſhe has ſpoke my meaning. 


Old Tay. Your graces pardon. * 
King. Are they Oracle, or is the knowledge tal 2 
But that I know - brawl this denial 
Wou'd conjurea pition in my breaſt ; 
Vic thy prerogative, 'tis thy owne honſe 
In which youare a King ; and I your gueſt, 
Come Ladics. | Excunt, 


' Enter Antonio difenie'd like a Phyſitiay, 


This habite will doe well, and leffſe fſpeRed-, 
Rapt this coverlives a Kingdomes plague, 
They kill with licencez Machviles proud dame 
*Tis fam'd is ficke, upon my ſoule , howere 
Her health may be the Agueth commons cry ; 
She's a diſeaſe they groanc for : this diſguiſc 
Shall fift her Ebon ks: and if ſhe be 
InfeQions,like a Meagrome,or rot limbe; 

The ſword of i uſtice muſt devide the jo oyit | 
That holds her to the States Ay bod ?, F 
Shee comes, 


A 


Exter Machvile, with Aur Nella la teining op b; 2 wy 4 


with two Seruants, 


Mach. Looke'up my Auriftella; 
Better the Sun forlake his courſe to -LAY 
H a 


I + 


A —— - — 


> — — 


King. Friend, what are thoſe beauties cald ? aſide. 


T be Rebellion. 


With his continuing beames the Antipodcs ; 
| And.we grovell for evermeternail night, 
| Thendcath ceclipt thy.rich and ltronger light, 
| Sccke ſome pbylitian, horrour ta my foule; ſhe faints ;. 
I'de :ather lofc the iffue of ,my, hopes;than, Auriſtela. 
Ant. Iſſue of his hopes, ſtrange z 1. . aſide, 
Hach, The Crownes injoynement can,yeceld-no contents 
Withqut the preſence of my Anuri/tila, F 
Ant, Crownes injoy ment, O yillaine, 
Mach. Why ſtirre younot ?.fetch me fmeskilfull man, 
My Kingdome {ſhall reward him ;'if his Art 
Chaine her departing ſoule unto.her fleſh, 
But for a day, till ſhe,be crown'da Queene :. - 
Fly, bring himunto,this walke,, EFF 
Ant, Stay, AA. Os Bs. "Ig: 
Moſt honour'd Count, ( now for a forged linke _ afiat, 
Of flattery to chaine me to his love; ) | | 
Having wichſtudious care gone ore the Art -- 
Folly tearmes. Magick, which more ſublime ſoules. 
Skid the Starrs, knew-1s aboyc:that milchiete +. - 
E finde you're borne to be *bove vulger greatnellc, 
Even to a Throne : but ſtay, let's fetch this Lady. . - 
Mach. All greatneſle without her is ſlavery, 
Ant, Vi madelt violence. 
Aa, Oh, 
e Ant, Stand wider, giycher aire, 
Mach. God-like Phyſitian, I and all that's minez. 
Will at thy fect offer a facrifies, _ 
Anat, Fore fend it goodneſle ; I, nay all; 
E're many houres makes the nuw yong day 
A type of ſparkeling youth ; ſhall on their'knees 
Pray for your highneſle, 
Mach, Lookeup my Anriſte//a, and be great z 


- - 


Riſe with the Sun, but never to decline, 
eAsr. What have youdone ? | 


The \Rebellion. 


Mach, Wak'd theeto ben /Queene. a" 4 
eAur,A Queene 1 O dowt'diffemble;y nh an | 
Ofgreater pleaſure, thaweheFancied blifſe "© SP 
Elizium ownessO fora ! pleaſirercallithat*-* I brit 
Wo'd appeare inalturito my dreams hr" 4 
Frowne, and then kilb3fatite3*and & 1% 4180 
. Were there a Hell; as:doting age wo'd have, * 
To fright from lawleſſecourſes' Py cuth's 
For ſuch a ſhortliv*&happinelſe as that; * A 
I wo'd be loſt unto cternity.. f 
Mach, The day growes old in houres: 
Come Axriſtela to the Capitall ; 
The Gray+bcard Senate ſhall on humble LOT | de 
Pay a Religious $Jertfice of praiſe be N a 
Unto thy demy Deity:# the Starrs* © © | 
Have in a generall Senate made thee Qaee. | 
Of this our r world : Great 'maſter-ofth 
Confirme my. love, Ant? Madi wal | 
ach Nay hearzhith l6y6, belts oo" $A toi. 
That maybe Secretary- to the gods; '? 
He is alone in Art, twere fin to name. 
A ſecond; all aredunces t& him; We. 

Azt, How cafic is the faith of the ambitious, __ .- | 
Mech, Follow me to the*Counſll."* © AT 
eA#,Are;you the man my husband fpcakes {6 high of > 

Are you $kill'd the Starres® © Ant, Yes Madam, | 
As. Your habit fayes , or youabule the cultofne,, :. 
You're aPhyſitian? - | Ant, Madam ime both. 

Az. And dee? findo let thatſtops m "tyfiog, S op. 

Ant,Not any. A.Away, your $Kill is dull, ul to dirifion, 
There is a Starfixt 1 the heaven of grcatneſle, 
That ſparkles, with a richand freſher: Ught, 
Than our ſicke and defeQiye Taper, 

- Awt. It maybeſo, the hotiſcope is bad” 
As, Confuſton take your horiſcope- and you, 
Can you.with all your Art adviſe my fearcs, | 
” H 3. __ Hewr 


— 
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T be.\lRel#llion. 


"How to confound Hp pieies: 
Ave: . Dent Hoy 

Madam L_w 5 ue | | 
Ax. Planet at$3.be a Phy Yan! *” 

And from ner ng rg AF ifons, 

Fetch moms y One, | 

And ring te it to mc nes ; _—_— does © k 

Likeanrelolyed. ri r from yols 1. Exit, 


Ant, Planet laid ; 4JponMy: lfeno planct ny 
Is fo ſwift as Kern CANE evil | = 


That's her ton welli'le not guſto | 

What the pela: ns for, if for her.{clfe 
The common Hangman's cas & thi labait of abloew, © 
For if ſhe livEher 7488} ad muſt certaimacty 7 ct 
The poiſon ile goe ger, agd pp __ 1 —_ 
Then to the King: 1 FA 
If Sebaſtiano's renchified diſguiſe. ; 110) 1920 e142 I 


Purchaſe the o_ difcovi our ge. 20 vm 5a7NGe5 
Will be too rl yo th 
All eye, OL ng, bangbeg vitany. :(Eie,- 


Enter Giovanno Pay Philippa. - 
fs Be palage ÞBfny's thao ©; de 
Fees, \ wn pal —mne me ha vorke for le prand 
Ducties $1e.y hevere,, le Roync ae. Francia G Spaneade Angleter 
an alle fine Madamofels. IN 20 
Phi Nay N Cr doc depriyedefert of praiſe; is unknown 
Language, to FÞTue not-3; may itehrerry well - * 
Gro, Be (9G F am meger woe lll, de Es wake.oa 
do'M, 06'S pluk $45 rg Duch; de alt: deci At but'y on 


French man, arid begare| hg dep incompaniblebrave. f 
Phs, Yoaretoo þ pro ſtovi 3) tg 9394 


Go, Begare, Nd6rvord \miepealic Ce be me 
trot de trut, 4 TFT Preag re parc hayc 
de find bode ca Beyoik, pet de Rkenebi ting me have & 


ver 


— —- > + —— 


The Rebelfon.\ 


ner meaſure, me waire fit itfo phteri: [11 1121 514 | 
*Evcer Raimonds: 
Phe, Welcome my Lord”: iff nl 
Shall [till long; yet loſe: mxlonging:Rikb?- uo 
Is there-no Art to monntthe lofty: featd <. 
No Eagin that may makeusezcy great? 


—__ 


Muſt we.beftiHl ſtil'd Subje&s; and 1 moral i "1 [> 129) Ei 


Our cloſeſt whiſpers react: the awingicare; 0} lo: to 
Not traſt the wind ?. Ray; Bu calmemy. love, pu wolls br! 


Ha, who have we heraan enc&:dropper. v1.04 , 


Gt, Me Sgryot; Be peweratientle hone Pronchs 


A votre commandement\.. rn pier i TS 


Gio, We Mhnlier de MadaiwTayler. - 
Ray. Some happy genimz/ docs techs Giſkes 
Or ſpirit like a Page condudtsmnto me. 
The Miniſters, whaſerſweet maſtfarmeratie. | - + 
Come hither Fre»cb man, canſt thou.rule thy tongue > 
Art not too much a woman?. 

Gio, No begar me ſhow ſometing for de man, 


Ray, Or canſi,chotpbelite a petverit an, nora dogednesE- 
Be as a dead man dumbe, bnefly bethis : 


A friend to France, a with afieng if <<d | 
Poſt to MISTER a T's ching armed Hiends: ., 
Tell theav-that hee Seahs baſty/Sand - 


Of a ſhort houre be ſpent, ſhall be impal'd, 
And on his brow a Deputy for Fraxce, 
Support a golden wreath offKingly-cares- >: 
Bid *ctm make haft to place my partner downe 
Into his Grave be gone, as. thou nuvſcft;  - 
In thy. breaſt thardoe thirfk © + 
For nobleneſſethe:#eeret andthower made; / 
If not, thou'rt nothing; Marke, *tis Raimund! ſaycsir: oo 
And as I live, I breat not, ifmy deedes ' - 
Appear not in a hacrour*bove my'words,  -- 
Gio, Begar me no nedde'thecaten{mebe ws.cloſeto your 
eres or my Ladyesſecreraasde skin'te de fleſh z.de _ \ 


© _—. 0 
l —— ——{ wv A 


"I. Me ” 


—c—_ —_—_— — > ————— — —_—_— 


T be- Rebellion. 
&e bone : if me tell cal] made += vat, :doye call demoders 
de Dog, de Bich; call m£defon 6 $oBlch, 

Enter Fulgeritio, 

Fl, Count CAlgehralt waites your honony ith Hall, 

Ray. Do't, and be murethencommon in our favour, 
Here take this Ringo :thy morc:credits | 
Farcwcll, bequickeand fecret.”: 1 Exenar, 

Gio, Folly goefrommytongue, the French ſonigh, 
And thou halfemit) diSpaiveJo wretchedly provided 
Strange, yct not, all Coyntrieshave bread monſters : 
"Tis a Proverbe as plaincas«trucand aged as tis both « 
One tainted $ heepe mrires 4 whale flocke on ans | 
Machvile that tainted beaſt , Whoſe ſpreading. its © 
InfeRteth all; and by infecting kl, 

Hletothe French, what he ras Joas to be "© 3634; 31 
Our ruine ; 3 hall TI /-4125ypmae 7 22ogit Exit, 


- 
* © 


Act "Filth. Scene Fs: 


Enter the King; Aiiala! oy. PII 
Aurelia, the Ring Antonio whiſper. 
King : ſ 


For this diſcovery: be "oY Ao clade; | 'F 
The frowning Law, may with a farrowed face 
Hereafter looke upon; but nere (hall touch: 
Thy condemn'd body. Here from a Kings ary 
Take thy Aurelia, our; command:iball fmooth' q.[e) 
The riſing billowesof hreFathers rage;itn nt 
And charmc it to acalme ;ziletone+bekent - | 
To certihic our Þlcaſare, we wo'd-ſce him,  - 1? 

014 T ay, Your graces Wil-thall be in all obey'd. 


Fs Thy loyall love;zmakes thy King poere. 


a. 


T be Rebellion. 
O1d Tay, Let not your judgement, Royall ſir,be queſtion'd, 
To terme that love, was but a ſubjeRts duty, Ext. 
King. You ſentthe poyſon,did you ? 
Ant. Yes and it like your grace,the Apothecary 
Cald it ai{trong provocative to madneſle, 
King. Did not hequeſtion what you us'd it for * 
An, O my diſguiſeſaved him that labour,fir, 
My habit, that was more, Phyſitian than my felfe, 
Told him 'twas to diſpatch ſome property 
That had beene torter'd with five thouland drugges 
To try experiment: another man 
Sha*nt buy the quantity of ſo much Rats-bane 
Shall kill a Flea, but ſhall be had forſooth 
Before a Jultice,be queſtion'd ; nay, perhaps 
Confin'd to peepe throw an Iron grate : 
When your Phyſitian may poyſon, who + 
Not, cum privilegio : it is his trade. 


- 
; 
, 


Enter Glovanno, 


Evad, O my Sebaſtine, 
Gio, Peace my Avadne,, the King muſt not yet kaow-me, 
Evad. My brother has already made you knowne, 
Gio, Wilt pleaſe your Highneſle ? :. 
King. What Sabaſtiano, to be (till a King 
Of Univerſall S paixe,without a Rivall? 
Yes,it docs pleaſe me,and you miniſters | 
Of my ſtill growing greatneſſe,ſhalle're long | 
Find I am pleas'd with you, that boldly durft 
Plucke from thefixed armo of fleeping Jaftice 
Her long theath*d ſword ; and-whet the ruſty blade 
Upon the bones of Machwile,and his 
ConfederateRebells. 
Gio, That my Lord is yet todoe,let him mount higher, 
That his fall may be too deepe for refurreionz 
They're gone to the great Hall is Ag wilt plcaſe your 
Grace 


* Iu 


's 
”” — 


Grace diſguiſed to goe, your perſon by our care ſhall be 
Secure. Their French troopes I bave lent as uſeleſie into 
France,by vertue of Raimends Ring,which he gave 
Me to bid the Generallby that token 
To march to this City; | 

King. What ſay the Colonells will they aſſiſt me ? 

Ant, Doubt not'my Lord. 

King, Comethen,lets goe guarded,with ſuch as you 
*Twere finneto feare, were all the world untrue, Exernr, 


Enter Taylcrs. 


Old. Now for the: credit of Taylers. 
3 Tay. Nay, Maſter and we doe not a@ as they ſay, 
With any Players in the Globe of the world, 

Let us be baited like a Bull for a company of 
Strutting Coxecombes : nay wecan a& 1 can tell you. 
014, WellI muſt tothe King ; ſee you be perfect, 
Ile move it to his Highneſle,  .. | Exit, 
I Tay, Now my Maſters arc we to doe ; d'c marke me, 
doc 

3 Tay. Doe ; what doe? AR, a&, you foole you,do ſaid 
you, what doe 2 you a Player, you a Plaſterer, a meere durt 
dawber ; and not worthy to bee.mentioned with Ysrmze, 
that exat Ador : doc, Lam alham'd on't, fie, 

2 Tay, Well faid Virmine,thou tickleſt him y' faith, 

4 Tay. Doe, pha, 

1 Tay, Wellplay ; wearec to play a play. 

3 Tay, Play a play a play,hazha,ha ; Ocgredions nonſen- 
{nficall wigeon, thou ſhame to our croſſe-legg'd corpora- 
tion ; thou fellow of a ſound, playa play ; why forty pound 
golding of the beggers Theater ſpeakes better , yet has a 
marke forthe'fage audience to exerciſe their dexterity,' in 
throwing of rotten apples whit my ſtout Ador pockets, 
and then cates up the injury ; play a play,it makes my wor- 
I {hip laugh yfaith. 


2 Tay, 


_ 


T he Rebellion, © 


2 Tay. To him Yirmize,thou bitſt him yfaich, 

1 Tay, We<ell,a&a Play before the King. * 

2 Tay, What play ſhall we a&t? wg 

3 Tay. To fret the Prench the more,we will a& ſtrang 
but true, or the ſtrad ling Mounſficur , with the eopolita 


Gentleman between his legges, 
2 Tay. That wo'not a&t well. | 
3 Tay.O giant of incomperable ignorance : that wo*ne 
at well, ha, ha, that wo'not doe well, you Aſſe you, 
2 Tay, Youbit him for ſaying doe : Uirmixe leave biting 


you'd belt, 
1 Tay. Whatfay you to our Spaniſh Bilbo ? 
3 Tay, Who Jeronimo? r Tay; 1. 


3 Tay. That hewas a mad raſcall to ſtab himſelfe, 
x Tay. But ſhall wee a& him? 
2 Tay, Ilctus dochim. 
3 Taz. Doe againe, ha, 
2 Ty, No, nolet us at him, 
3 Tay, Iamcontent, 
x Tay, Who ſhall a& the Ghoſt. 
3 Why marry that will I, I V:rmine, 
x Thoudoſt not looke like a Ghoſt, 
3. Alittle Players deceite : flower will doe't; Marke me* 
I can rehearſe, marke me rehearſe fome: ©? 
When this cternall ſabſance*of the foule; IO 
Did live impriſon'd in my wanton fleſh, © I © 
{ was a Tayler in the Court of Spazze, 
2 Tay. Courticr Virmine in the Court of Spaine,” 
3 Tay.1, therce'sa great many Courticrs Virmine indeed; 
Thoſe are they beg poore mens livings ; 
But I fay,Tailer Vermines a Court Tailer, 
2 Tay, Who ſhall a& 7eronime? | 
3\Tay:'Thar will : | 
Marke if [ doe not' gape wider thanthe wideſt 
Mouth'd Fowler of them all, hang me : | 
« Whocalls Feroxime from his naked bed : haugh ! 
Xt I 2 I Tays 


, 


Mere a an..- 


T be Rebelhon. 


ow for the paſſionate part — 
Alas it is my fonne Horan, :  .. 
1 Tay. Very fine : but who ſhallat Horatio? 

2 Tay. I, who ihalldoe your fonne?: 

3. T ay, What doc,doc againe : Well I will att Horatio, 

2 Tay. Why you arc his father. 

3 Tay. Pray. who is fitter to atthe ſonne, than the father 
hat begot:;bim, 

x Tay, Who ſhall a& Prince Belthazer and the King? 

3 Tay, I will doe Prince Belthazer too : and for the King 
Vhobut 1 ? which of you all has ſuch a face for a King, 
Or ach a leg to trip up the heeles of a Lraytor 2. 

2 Tay, You will doz all I thinke, , 

3 Ty, Yes marry willI; who but UVirmine? yet I will. 
cavc all to play the King ; .. | 
Paſſe by Teroximo, ORBIT 
2 Tay. Then youare for the King 2? 
3 Tay. 1 bully 1. 
, 1 Tay, Lets goe ſecke our fellowes, and tothis geere:. 

3. Tay. Come on then, ts 5... | Lc at, 

. eM table and ſhales ſet. Enter Brave, , 

Men of our ncedfull profeſſion, that: deale in fach com-. 
moditics as mens lives, had need to looke about *em*re 
they trafficke : T am to kill Raimend, the Devills cozcn ger» 
man,for he wearcs the, ſange. complexion : but. there is a 
right Devill that hath hired me, that's Count Machvile, 
Good Table conceafe me, here will I wait my watch-word;z 
ut ſtay, have I not forgor it ( Then.) I then is my arme to 
enter, I heare. them comming. ..: .. ... 
F | ' Goes wn " 4 44 table, . 


. * oh, 
w# 2 4 


Enter the King, Antonio, old Tayler, Eradnc,Atrelia,above; 
Machvile, Ra1mond, Philippa, AuriſteMa,Giovannogzhe 


Colonels, with @ guard below, 


CAach, Pray take your ſeats, 


R4%; 


Fhbe Rebellion. 


Ray, Not well, prethee retire, 
Phs. Sicke, ſicke at heart. 
Ax, Well wrought poiſun, O how joy ſwells me; 
Ant. Youſee my Lord the poiſon is boxt up, above. 
Ph;, Health waitc upon this Royall company, 
King. Knowes ſhe we arc here 2: 
At. O no my Lord;*tis to the twins of treaſon :- 
Machvile, and Raymond, 
Ful, Royall{there's ſomething wt. 
Alex, Itſ{mells ranke o'th Traytor, 
Pas, Arc yoart th wind on't ?: 
As, Will you leave us ? 
Phi, 1 cannotſtayz Olam ficke to death. Exit. 
Ax. Orllenere truſt poiſon more. 
Mach. Pray cate your ſelves 
Gentlemen, though your deſerts have merit (7 hey {tr about 
And your worth's have defery*d nobly ; the Table, 
Put jngratitude, that ſhould be baniſhbt 
From a Princes breaſt, is Philips favorite; 
King, Philip Traytor, why not King 1am fo. 
Ayt, Patience goed my Lord ; ile downe. Exit... 
Aach. It lives too neere him :-- 
You that! have venter'd with expence of blood, 
And danger of your lives, to, rivet him 
Unto his Seate with peace # you that in War 
Heterm'd his At/a te, and preſt with praiſcs 
Your brawny ſhoulders ; cald you his Co/ofſu/es, 
And faid your lookes frighted tall war 
Out of his territories : now 'in peace, 
The iſſue of your labour : this bad man, 
Philip I meanc, . made of ingratitude, 
Wo'not afford a name, that may diſtinguiſh. 
Your worthy ſclves from Cowards : - 
Civet Cats ſpotted with Rats dung, 
Or a face like white broth, ttrew'd o're with Currance- 
For a ſtirring Caper, or itching Dance; to 
252 I 3 Alcaſe: 


The Rebellion. 


Pleaſe my Lady Yaxity, ſhall be madg 
A ſmocke Knight. 
King, Villaine, muſt our difgrace mount thee ? 

Ful, To what tends this? | ; 
Aler, What mcanes Count Aachvile Enter Antonio 
Ax. Tobeyour King; fic on this circumſtance,  velow. 

My longing will not brooke it : fay, «ht: 


Will you obey us as your Kings and Queenes, 

Ful, My Lord Antonio, 

Ant, Confine your ſelves, the King is within hearing ; 
therefore make ſhow of liking AMachviles plot : let him 
Mount high , his fall will bee the deeper: my life you 
ſhall bee ſafe, 

Au, Say, are you agreed ? 

Ray, If not weele force you to't : 

Speake French man, are our forces 1'th City? 

G#0, Wee Mounſicr. 

Aler, Ful, Pay, Weacknowledge you our King, 

King More Traytors, | 


Aach, Why then. 1 The brave ſtabs Raymond. 


Ray. Ha, from whence this ſaddaine Miſchicfo ? 

Did you not ſee a hand arm'd with the fatall 

Ruine of mylife. 
Gio, None paw Signior, 
IHMach, Ha, ha, haz lay hold on thoſe French Souldiers, 


Away with them, Exenunt guard with the French Colonels, 
Raj, Waſt thy plot Machvile ? goe laughing to thy grave, 
1:3 25 (Stabs him; 


Az, Alafſe my Lord is wounded 
Raj. Come hither French man, make adying'man 
Bonnd to thy love ; goe to Philippe, 
Sickly as ſhe 1s bring heruntome ; | 
Or my flying ſoule willnot depart in peace cle ; 
Prethee make haſt: yet ſtay, I have not breath 
To pay thy labour. : | 


Shrinke yce, you tweene-borne Atla ſſes, that beare 
This my neere ruin'd worldz have you not ſtrength 


To 


as hc. ASS as a FI _ 
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- T he Rebellion. 


To beare a curſe, whoſe breath may taint the aire, 

That this Globe may feele a univerſall plague, 

No, yet beare up, till with a vengefull eye 

I ou:-ſtare day, and from the dogged sky 

| Plucke my impartiall Star : O, my blood 

Is frozen1n my veines -- farewell revenge --- me ---- dyes, 
Aler, They need no Law, 
Ful, Nor Hang-man, 
Pan, They Condemne, and execute without a Jury. 


| Enter Philippa MP) 


Phs, I come, I come; nay fly not, for by Hell 
Ile plucke thee by the Beard ,and drag thee thus 
Ont of thy fiery Cave, Ha, on yonder hill 
Stand troopes of divills waiting for my ſoulc : 
But Ile deceive em, and inſtead of mine, 
Send this ſame potted Tygers. Stabs Anriftella; 
As, Oh. 
X Phi. So, whillt ther to hell 
Are poſting with their prize, Ile ſteale to Heaven : 
Wolfe doſt thou grin ? ha, is my Raymond dead ? 
So ho, ſo ho : come backe 
Youſutty Fiends thathave my Raymond: ſoule, 
And lay it downe, orTI will force you do't : 
. | No, won't you ſtir ? by Stzx Ile baite you for't : 
. | Where is my Crowne? Philippa was a Queene, 
; | Was ſhe not ha > Why fo, where is my Crowne 3 
0 you have hid it ---- ha, wa'ſt thou _ Over throwes 
That rob'd Philippa of her Raymords life? the Table. 
Nay I will nip your wings, you ſhall not fly; 
Ile plucke you by the guarded front : and thus 
Sinke you to hell before me. Stabs the Brave, 
Bra, Oh, oh. 
Phi, What downe, ho, ho, ho : 
Langh, laugh, yonſoules that fry in cnd1efle flames ; 


Haz 


T be Rebellion. 
Ha, whence this chilnefſe --- muſt I dye ---- nay then, 
I come, I come ; nay weepe not for I come : ; 
Sleepe injur'd ſhadow, O death ſtrikes dambe. dyes, 
Az. Machwile thy hand, I can't repent , farewell : 
Myburthened conſcience finkes me downe to hell, Dyes, 
Mach, I cannot tarry long, farewell, weele meet 
Where we ſhall neverpart i ifhere be any 
My lifc has injur*d , let your charity 
Forgivedeclining Machvwile 4b am forry, 
Ant. His penitence workes [trongly on my temper, 
Of diſguiſe, fee falling Count :; Antonio forgives thee. 
Mach, Antonio, O my ſhame, 
Can you whom haye injur'd moſt pardon my guilt ? 
Give methy hand yet nearer, this 1mbrace | 
Bctray's thee to thy death + ha, ha, tha. Stabs him. 
So'w-epes the Egyptian monſter when it kills, 
Waſh't in a floud of tcares ; could'ſt eyer thinke = 
Machviles repentance could come from his heart. 
No, downe Coloſſus Author of my (in, 
And bcarc the burthen mingled withthineowne, Eweer the 
To finith thy damnation. King, Aur.Evad. 
King.Accurſed villaine, thou haſt murther'd him old Tay, 
That holds not one ſmall drop of loyall blood : 
But what is worth thy life, 
Evad, O my brother. | 
Gio, Give ym ſome ayre,the wound cannot be mortall. 
As, Alas he faints, O my Anton: ; 
Cunt Machvile, may thy ſoule ---< 
Ant, Peace, peace Arzrelia. - be more mercifull : 
Men are aþt to cenſure, and will. condemne 
Thy paſſion, call it madnefle, and ay thou 
Wantſt Religion : nay weepe not ſweet, 


For every one mult dyc : it was thy love, 
Forto deceive the Law, and give me life : 


But death you ſee has reacht me, O, 1 dye; 


Blood mult have blood, fo ſpcakes the Law of Heaven: 


I 


T be Rebillion. 
Iſlew th e Goyernoar, for which ra(h deed : 
Heaven,fate,and man,thus make Anconeo bleed, Dyes. 
Mach, Sleepe, {leepe groat heart, thy vertue made me ill 
Authors of vice, /tis fit the vitious kill x 
But yet forgive me, Oh, my great heart 
Difſolves.like ſnow, and leſſons to a Rkume, 
Cold as the envious blaſts of Notherne wind : 
World how 1 lov'd thee;*cwere a ſin to boalt ; 
Farewell, I now mult leave thee ; my life 
Growes empty with my veines : | cannot ſtand, my breath 
Is as my trength, weake, ;-and* bath ſeaz'd by death : 
Facewell ambition catching at a Crowne, 
Death tript me up, and head-long threw me downe, Dyes, | 
King. So falls an cxhalation fromthe sky, 
And's never miſt becauſe unnaturall; 
A birth begotten by mcorporate ul: ', | 
Whoſeuiher to the gazing World is wonder. 
Enter Petruchio. 
Alas good man, thou'rt come unto a fight 
W1ll try thy temper, whether joy or gricfe 
Shall Conquer imo(t within thee ; joy-lyes bere 
Scater'd in many heapes:: theſe when they liv'd, 
Threatned to teare this balſome from our brow, 
And rob our Majclty of this Elyxar ; points to his 
I*ft not my right 2 was not [ heire to Spaine ? Crowne, 
Pet, Youarc our Prince, and may you liv: 
Long to injoy your right, 

King. But now looke here, 'tis plaine griefe has a hand + 
Harder than joy; it prefleth. ont ſuch teares. (NES 21 
Nay riſe. ; 

Per. Idoc beſecch your Grace not to thinke me 
Cantriver of Antonio's ſcape from death, 
"Twas my diſloyall dayghters breach of duty, 

King. That*s Tong ſince pardon'd. 

Per, You're (till mercifull, 

King, Antonio was thy ſonne, Iſent for thee : 

4 oO! 


way Ax” 
T be Rebellion. 
| For to confirme it, buthe is dead: 
'Be mercyfull; and doe not curſethe hand 
| That gave it him, though it deſerveit: 
Au, O my griefes, areyou nottrong enough 
'To breake my heart? pray tell me , tell me true; 
Canit be thoughta fin ? or is it ſos 
'By my owne hand to caſe my breaſt of woe? 
King, Alas poore Lady, riſe, thy Father's here. 
Per, Looke up eAwrelia, ha; why doe you kneele ? 
Gio, For a bleſſing. 


King. But he is SebaFFiano and your fonne ; 

Late by our hand made- happy by injoying 

The faire Evadne dead Antonio's filter : Tx 
| For wholeſake he became a Tayler, '' 0 OP 
' Ard fo long liv'd in that meanediſguiſe.* * 
Per, My joy had bin too great ifhe had liv'd, 
The thrifty heaven's mingleourſweets with gall ; 
Leaſt being glutted with exceſle of good, © | 
| We ſhould forget thegiyer. Riſe Sebaſtiavo | 


. 


' With the injoymeat ofthoſe bentfits, 

| My prayers ſhall beg for t riſe Awrelo, 

| And in ſome place bleſt with religious prayers, 
| Spend thy left Remnant, © - | © 

| 4a. Yol adviſewell:indeed it was a fault 

'To breake the bonds of duty, and of law ; 


Builds Caſtles on the hearts of exfie maides, 


' That bur rehcarſt before , wo'd fright their foules. 
Into a Jelly, Brother, I muſt leayeyou ; 
Defire a yearely ſtipend to that holy lace ©”: .: 
| My tyred feet has reſt he. 
: Pray confirme it. . mu 


Per, Why the is not <Avrelia, doe not mocke me, 


Yd | Fl _ + 


With thy happy choi&maylt thou live crown'd © | 


But love, O'Love; thou whoſe all conquering power, j LEY 


And makes *emſtrong unto attempt thoſe dangers ; _ 


-And Father, when I ſend to you a'note, that ſhall | Y p 3 ? 


<< Ca > 


The Rebellion. 


Anf now greatKing Awrelie'begs of you, 
To grace Antonio in the mournefnll March 
Unto his grave, which be where you thinke fit : 
We need not bz inter*d*both in one Vault, 
King, Bleſt Virgins thy defires 1 will perorn, 
As, Then Tleave you, my prayers (hall ill attend you ; 
As [ hope yours ſhalFaccompany' me. ' 
Father your bleſſing; andere long expe& 
To heare where I am entertain'd a Naw, 
Brother, and Siſter, to you both adne.; ' - | 
Antonio deadAnrelza matrices news © Exit, 
Per, Farewell girlc, when I remember thee, 
The Beades I drop fhall be my teares. Enter Vermine 5 
King She's'to all virgins a true mirror; 4 Cloake for the 
| They that wo'd behold true love, refle& on her ; Prologue, 
There *tis ingroſs'd, 
3 Tay. Great King, our Grace — 
Old Tay. The King is fad, you muſt not act, 
3 Tay, How ? not a&? 
Shall not YVermine att ? 
Old Tay. Yes you ſhall a&, but not now ; 
The King 1s indiſpos'd. 
3 Tay, Wc&ll then, ſome other time; I Yir mie. - 
The King will a& before the King, © 
Old, Very good, pray make your © xt, 
3 Tay. lc muſter up all the Taylers in the The King and 
Towne and fo tickle their ſides; © Gro, whiſper. 
Od. Nay thon'rt a right Virmme, goe be not 
Troubleſome, Ss k xit Virmine, 
Gio, Upon my truth and loyalty great King , 
What they did was but fain'd, mecrely ants 
Without a heart : *twas by Antonio's Counſell. 
King. Thou art all truth : riſe. The Colonells kyeele, 
Omnes, Longlive King Phitip inthe calme of peace, 
To exerciſe hisRegall'Clemency. FP 
: King, Take up Antonio's body, and let the reſt 
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= -Finde Chriſtian burial : mercy befits a King, ... - 
| _ Cometruſty Tayler, | 

© Andtoall Countrics let ſwift Fame report, 
King P-i/ip made a Taylers houſe his Court. 

O14. Your grace. much honours me, 

_ King. Wecar'tenough pay thy alone deſerts, 
Kings may be poerc, when SubjeRs are like thee, 
So fraitfull in all loyall vertuous deeds : 

March with the Body we'le performe all Rights, 
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Offable Ceremony : thatdone, | ,. ir 
Weceletoour Court, finccall our owne 435 won, 
; | E xeunte 
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